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Tothe Reader. 
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FP) 2) | truth, victo inditemoreho.. 
A4\ &/ & 21 neltly then eloquently , for 


74 MM tis my cuſtome to ſpeake as 
CY I think,and write asI fpeake. 
| = | In plaineneſſe therefore 

"# (VR vnderſtand , that in ſome 
CESAR things I have willingly er- 
red, as in ſuppoſing a Duke of Genoa, and in taking 
names different from that Cittics families : for 
which ſome may witrily accuſe me, but my defence 
ſhall beeas honeſt, as many reproofcs vnto mee have 
been moſt malicious. Since (T heartily proteſt)r'was 
my care*towrite fo farre from reaſonable offence, 
that even ſtrangers, in whoſe State I layd my Scene, 
ſhould not fyom thence draw any diſgrace to any, 
dead or living. Yet in deſpight of my indevors,I vn- 
derſtand, ſome have binmoſt vnadviſedly over-cun- 
ning in miſ-interpreting me,& with ſabtilty (as deep 
as hell ) have malicioufly ſpread ill rumors, which 
ſpriaging from themſelves , might to themſclves 
have heavily returned, Surcly I delire to fatisfic eve- 
ry firme ſpirit, who in all his aftions , propoſeth to 
himſelfe no more ends then God and vertue doe, 
whoſe intentions are alwayes {1mple:;toſuch I pro- 
tr 
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To the Reader, 


teſt, that with my free vaderſtanding, I hayenot 


glancedat diſgrace of any, but of thoſe, whoſe vn- 
quiet-ſtudies labor innovation , contempt of holy 
policie , revercnt comely ſuperiority, and eſtablt- 
ſhed vnity : forthe reſt of my ſuppoled tartneſle, I 
feare not, but vnto every worthy mind twil be ap. 
prooved ſo generall and honeſt, as may modeſtly 
paſſe with the freedome of a Satyre. I would faine 
leave the paper; onely one thing|'atilicts mee, to 
thinke that Scencs invented, meerely to be ſpoken, 
ſhould be inforcively publiſhed to be read, & that 
the leaſt hurt I can receive, is to do my lelfe the 
wrong. But fince others otherwiſe would doe me 


more,the leaſt inconvenienceis to be accepted. I : 


have my (elfe therefore ſet forth this Comedy;but 
ſo, thatmy inforced abſence muſt much relye vp. 
on the Printers diſcretion : butT ſhal intreat, ſlight 


errors in orthography may bee as ſlightly ore- 
paſſed; and that the vnhandſome ſhape which this 
rrifle-jn reading preſents, may bee pardoned , for 
the pleaſure it onceafforded you, when it was pre. 
ſented withthe ſoule of lively ation. 


Me mea ſequentur fats. 
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Dramati perſons. 


Giouanni ?Diſguiſed Maleuole ſometime 
Alrotronto C Dukeof Genoa. 


Pietro RE Gas of Genoa. 


Pietro Iacomo. 


Celſo £A friend to Altofront. 


Bilioſlo,  ZAnolde cholerike Marſhall 
 Prepaſlo $A Gentleman Vſher. 


Mendozo hy Minion to the Dutchefle of 


Ferneze s yong,Co urtier,and inamored 
onthe Dutcheſle. : ;' _ 

Ferrardo 7A Minton to Duke Pictro Ia- 
cOmo.. | 

} quato, CTwo Courticrs. 

Guerrino, 

Aurelia 


Maria Dutches to Duke Alrofront. 


Emilia (TwoLadicsattending the Dut- 
 Beancha cheſle. 


$56645) Duke Pier: Tacomo, 


Maquerelle; SAnolde Pandrefle, 


©; 
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ACTVS PRIMVS. SCE. PRIMA; 
T be vi'eſt ont of tune Mnſicke b:ing heard, 
E:t:r Bilioſo and Prepaſlo, 


Bilrofo, 
jy Hy how now 2 are yee mad? or drunke? Or 
> both - or wha: ? 
Tay, <= 145, Arc yee buiiding Babilon there ? 
AS DV! Z  Heer's noyſ2 in Court. you thinke you 
EI are ina Taucine,doyou not ? A 
P:8>. You thinke you are ina brochell houſe doe you 


not ? This roome is 1ll lented. 
Enter on: with «a Perfume, 


So; peffume; perfum? ; ſome vypon m: [I pray thee : The 
Duke is ypon 1nltant entrance ; {»,make place there, 


SCENA SECVNDA. 


Enter the Duke Pietro, Ferrardo,Connr Equato, 
Coun Cello beforr,ana Guetrino, 


Pietro, Where breath's that Muſique ? | 
Bili:ſo. The diſcord rather then the Muſique is heard 


from the Malcontent Malenoles chamber.., ..» 4 


Ferrar. «e Maltuole, | 

Male. * Yaugh,godaman what do'ſt thou there :Dukes * Our of biz 
Ganimed Tunces icalous of thy long Rockings : ſhadow Chamber, 
of a woman , what would{t Weeſell 2 thou lambe a 


Court : what doolt thou bleart for ? a you {mooth chind 


Catamite, | 
Pietro, Come downe thou rugged Cur, and ſnarle here, 


I giue thy dogged lullennefle free liberty ; trot about and 


be-ſpurtle whom thou plcaſelt, 
B Males 
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Malenole. Ile come among you, you Gotiſh bloudded 

Toderers,as Gum into Taffara, to fret,to fret : Ile fall like a 
ſpunge into water to ſuck yp; to ſuck vp. Howle apaine.lle 
pray,and come to you, 

Puetrc, This Aalenole is one of the moſt prodigious af+ 
ſeRjons that cuer conuerſt with natmre 5 A man orrather a 
mon!tcr; more diſcontent then Lucifer when he was thruſt 
out of the preſence, hi: app*tite is vnſatiable as the Grave ; 
as farre froinany conter:tas from heaven, his highelt de. 
light is to procure others vexation , and therein hee thinkes 
he truly ſcrues heauen; for tis his poſition , whoſoeuer in 
this carth can be contented js aſlaue and dam'd ; therefore 
do's he afflict all in that to which they are molt affeRed; the 
Fle nents (truggle within him; his owne foule is at vari- 
ence; his ſpeach is halter-worthy at all howers; I] Iike him 
faith, he giues good intelligence to my ſpirit, makes me yn« 
derftand thoſe weakneſſes which others flattery palliate : 
hatke they fing. * 


SCENA TERTIA. 


e1 S012. 


Enter Malcuole after the Song. 
See he comes ; now ſhall you heare the extremity of a - 
Malecontent: he is as free as ayre; he blowes ouer cuery 
man, And fir whence come you now ? 


e Hal. From the publick place of much diſfimulation ; - 
ec 

Piet. What didl(t there ? 

e/Mal.Talke with a Vſurer; take vpat Inteteſt, 

Pret,] wonder whartrel1g10nthou art? 

e Mal. Ofa Souldiers religion. (now? 

Pitr. And what dooſt thou thinke makes moſt Infidels 

* e Mal. Sects, ſes, I haue ſcene ſeeming Piety change 

herroabe ſo oft, that ſtire none bur ſome arch-diucll can 
ſhape hera new Peticors, © 
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Pietro, 


MALECONT ENT. 


Pietro, Of areligious pollicie, 

e al. But damnation on a politique religion, 

Pietro, But whats che common newes abroade Aalewole, 

thou dogſt rumor (till, 

e al. Common newes? why common words are,God 
faue yee, Fare yee well: common aRions, Flattery and Co« 
ſenage : common things, Women and Cuckolds: and how 
do's my little Ferrard: a yee lecherous Animall, my little 
Ferret,he goes ſucking vp & downe the Pallace into euery 
Hens neſt like a Weel:ll : & ro what dooftt thou addiR thy 
time tonow,morethen to thoſe Antique painted drabs that 
are ſtil affected of young Courtiers, Flattery, Pride & Venery. 

Ferrara. \ ftudy languages : who dooſt thinke tobe the 

beſt linguiſt of our age ? - 

Mal. Phew,the Diuell let him poſſeſſe thee,heele teach 
thee to ſpeake all languages, moſt rea1ily and rangely,and 
great reaſon mary , hees:raueld greatly iche worlde; andis 


cuciy where. 

Ferrard. Saue ith Court, 

Ht. I faucith Court ; and how do's -my old Muckill 
ouerſpred with freſh ſnowy thou halfe ami halfe a Goate, 
all a Beaſt: how do's thy young wife old huddle? 

Bilic, Out you improuident raſcall, 

Mal. Doe, kick thou hugely hornd olde Dukes Oxe, 

good Mailter Make-pleece, 

Pietro. How dooſt thou liuenowa dayes Malencle ? 

Ma!, Why like the Kaight S. Patrik Penlobrans , wich 
killing a Spiders for my Ladies Munckey. 

Pie. How do'ſt ſpend the night, 1 heere thou neuer ſleepſt? 

AMal. Ono, but dreame the moſt fantaſticall: O heauen : 


O fubbery,fubbery. 
Pietro, Dreame, what dreamt ? X 
Mal. Why me thinkes1 ſee that Signzor pawnd his foote 
cloth,that Metreza her Plate,this madam takes phiſick, that 
cother Aſounſiear may miniſter to her: here is a Pandar Jews 
eld : there a fellow in ſhift of Satten this day, that could not 


ſhift a ſhirt rother night , here a Paris ſupports that Heller, 
D 3 hems 
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* ToPre- concentes , * Sir T1:/tram T1imiram come a loft lacke a 


FLIICE 


MALECONTENT. 


theres a Lady Guinezer beares vp that fir Lancelot Dreames, 
dieames,vihons, fantaſies, Chimeras, imaginations, trickes, 


napes with a whim wham , heres a Knight of the land of 
Catito ſhall play at trap with any Page in Europe ; Doe the 
ſword daunce;with any Morris-dauncer in Chriflendome; 
ride at the Ring till the finne of his eyes looke as blewas 
the welkin, and runne the wilde-gooſe chaſe eucn with 
Pompey the huge, 

Pittro, You runne, 

Mal. To the diuell : now Si9nor Guerchino; that thou 
from a moſt pittied priſoner ſhouldſi grow a moſt loathd 
flatterer: Alas pooxe Celſo,thy (tarres oppreſt,thou art an ho- 
ncl? Lord,ris pity, 

Equato, Iſt pitty ? 

Al, 1 marry it Philoſophicall Equaroand tis pitty that 
thou being ſo excellent a Scholler by Art, ſhouldſt be ſo ri- 
culous a foole by Nature : I haue a thi'g to tell you Duke; 
bid vm avant, bid ym auant. 

Pittro, Leaue vs,leaue vs,now fir what iſt ? 

Exeunt all ſazing Pietro aud Malcuole 

Mal. Duke thou art a Beco, a Corn#tos 

Petros, How ? 

Mal, Thou art a Cuckold, 

Pietrs, Speake ; voſhale him quick. 

A1il.With moſt tumbler-like nimblenes, 

Petro. Who ? by whom ? I burſt wirh defire, 

Mal. Mendozo is the man makes thee a horn'd beaft; 
Duke'tis Mendozo cornutes thee. 

Pietro, What conformance;relate ſhort, ſhort, 

Mal. Asa Lawyers beard, ] | 
T here is an old Crone in the Court her name is Maquerelle; 
Shee 1s my Miſtris ſooth to ſay,and ſhe doth ener tall we, j 
Blicr'arime; blirtarime 3 Maguerelle is a cunning Bawde, | 
I am an honeſt villaine, thy wiſe is a cloſe Drab , and thou 
art a notorious Cuckold, farewell Dukes = 


—— O— 


Thietree 


HM ALECONTENT, 


Pietro. Stay ſtay. Te 

 - Mal,Dull, dull Duke, can lazy patience mzke lame re« 
uenge; O God for a woman to make a man that which 
God neuer created,neuer made. ; | 

Pietro, What did God never make? 

Mal. A Cockold : To be made a thing thats hud-winke 
with kindneſſe whilſt every raſcall philips his browes ; to 
haue a Cox-combe with egregious hornes pind toa Lords 
back,cuery page ſporting himlelfe with delightfull laugh. 
ter,whillt he muſt be the laſt muſt know it; Piſtols and Po« 
niards,Piftols and Poinards. 

Pietro, Death and damnation, 

Mal. Lightning and thunder, 

Pietro, Vengeance and torture, 

AMal, Catzo. 

Pietro. O reuenge. 

Mal. | would dam him andall his generation, my owne 
hands ſhould Co it ; ha I would not truſt heauen with my 
vengeance any thing, 

Pietro, Any thing, any thing Malenele thou ſhalt ſee in- 


ſtantly what remper my (pint houlds; farewell, remember, | 


I forget thee nor, farewell, EauPieco. 


SCENA QVARTA, 
Extey Cello. 


Cc], My honor'd Lord. 

Maul. Peace,ſpeake low ; peace,O Celſo,conſtant Lord, 
Thou to whole faith I onely reſt diſcouered, 
Thou one of full cen millions of men 
Thar loueſt vertue oncly for itſelte, 
Thou in whoſe hands olde OPS may put her ſoule; 
Behold for cuer banilhr Altofrene 
This Genoas laſt yeares Duke.O truly noble, 
] wanted thoſe old inftruments of ftate, | 
Diflemblance,aad ſuſpect: I could not timeit Ceo, 
ot” Wy nl 
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CM ALECONTENT, 


My throane flood like a point in middRt of a circle, 
To all of equal! neerenes,bore with none: 
Raind all alike, ſoſlepr in feareleſle vertue, 
SuſpeMles,too ſuſpeMtes,till the crowde: 
(Still liquerous of vn:ried nouelties) 
Impacient with ſeucrer goternmente: | 
Made Rrong with Florence: baniſht eAltefront. 
Celſo.Strong wth Florence, I thence your miſchiefe roſe, 
For when the danghrer of the Florentine: 
Was matched once with this P:etro now Duke, 
No firatagem of [tate vnttide was lefte, till you of all 
Mal.Ofall was quice berefte, 
Alas Mariatdo cloſe priſoned: 
My true fayth'd dutches i'the Citadel. 
C:l/o.1le (hill adbere,lets murinie and die. 
AM141.O clime nota falling rower Celſo, 
Tis well held deſperation,no Zeale: 
Hopeles to ſtriue with fate(peace)Temporize. 
Hope,hope, that neuer forſak'ſtche wretchedft man, 
Yet bidit me liue and lurke 1n this diſguiſe, 
What play I well che tree brearh'd diſcontent? 
Why man we are all philolophicall monarkes ornaturall 
fooles, {z/ſo the Cources TffIt,the dutches ſheers will ſmoke 
forth ere it be long :Impure eMend:Jothat ſhape noid 
Lord,that made the curſed match linkc Genoa wich Florence 
now brode hornes, the Duke which he now knowes : Difſe 
cord to malecontentsis very anna, when therankes are 
burſt then ſcuffle Alrophanr. 
Celſo, but durſte 
Mal. Tis gone,tis ſwallowedlike a minerall, omeway 
ewill worke, phewt ile notſhrinke, ,, Hes reſolute who can 
go lower ſinke. 
Celſo. Y onder's Mendoza. 
Mal. True,the priuie key. 
Celſo. take my leaue ſweete Lord, Ex Celſo. 
Hal. Tisfir,away, 


SCENA, 
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Enter Mendoza ity three or foure /uters, 


Merd. Leave your ſuites with me,Icanand will: attend 

my ſecretarie,leauc me, 

Mal. M-ndcz4 harke yee,hatke yee, Youare atreache= 

rous villaine, God buye yce. | 

Men/. Our you bafe borne raſcall, 

1. We are all the ſonnes of heauen though a Tripe 
wife were our mother; a you whore-ſonne hot rainde hee 
Alarmoſer,Epijtus didit ever here of one Egiſt us? 

Mend. Gi{tus? 

Ml. I Egiſtus,he was a filthy incontinent Fleſhmonger, 

ſuch aone as rnou art, oe 

Mend, Out grumbling roage. 

Mal. Oreſtes, beware Oreſtess 

Merd. Our beggar. 

M#/.I once ſhall riſe, 

Mend. Thou riſe? 

M-!. I atthe reſurreftion, 

No vulgar ſeede but once may riſe and ſhall, 
No King ſo huge, but fore he die may fall, Exit, 

Mend. Now good Elzinm,what a delicious heauen is it 
for a mito be in aPrinces fauour? 0 {weet God, pleaſure! 
& Fottune ! © all thou beſt of life ? what ſhould I thinke ? 
whar ſay ? what do? to be a faugrite ?a minion ? to haue a 
ocnerall timerous reſpect . obſerue'a man, a ſtatefull ſci- 


lence inhis preſence : ſolitarinefſe in his abſence, a con- 


fuſed ham and bufie murmure of obſequious ſuters trai- 
ning him; the cloth held vp , and waye proclaimd before 
him ; Petitionarie vaſſailes licking the pauement with 
their lauwſh knees , whilſt ſome odde pallace Lamprees 
les that ingender with Snakes , and are full of eyes on 
both fides with a kinde of inſinuating humbleneſle fixe 
all chcir lights vpon his browe: O bleſſed Rate what a 
"y " B4g © 8 maiſhing 
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raviſhing proſpe& doth the Olympus of fauor yeeld; Death, 
] cornute the Duke: {weere women, molt {iveet Ladies,na 

Angels; by heaven he is more accurſed then a Dwell thar 
hates you,or is hated by you, and happier then a God that 


| loves you,er is beloued by you; you preſerners of mankind, 


life blood of ſociery, who would liue, nay who can line 
withoutyou ? O Paradice;how maieſticall is your auſterer 

reſence ? how imperiouſlie chaſte is your more modeſt 
face? but Ol how full of rauiſhing attraction is your pretty, 
perulant,languiſhing, laciuiouſly-compoſed countenance : 


theſe amarous {miles, thoſe ſoule-warming ſparkling glan. 
ces;ardent as thoſe flames that fhag'd the world by heedleſſe 
Poaeten; in body how delicate , in ſoule how witty , in di{- 
courſe how pregnant,n life how wary, in fauours how iu« 
di:ious,in day how ſociable, and in night hoiv ? O pleaſure 
vn.'tterable, indeed it is moſt certaine, one man cannor de. 
ſerue onely to inioy a beautious woman : but a Dutches? in 
diſpight of Phe-us Ile write a Sonnet inſtantly in praiſe 


of her. Exit. 


SCENA SEXTA. 


Enter Farnefe vjhering Aurelia, Emillia aud Maquerelle 
| bearirg vy ber trameBeancha attending : all goe out 
but Aurelia, Maquerelle and Farncze, 


Awe. Andiſt poſſible ? Mendoro ſlight me,poſſible > 
Far, Poſſible ? what can be ſtrange in him thats drunke 
with fauour, | 


Groes inſolent with grace, ſpeake Af.tquerelle,ſpeake. 


Mague, To, peake feelingly,more,more richely in ſollid 


ſence then worthleſle words,giue me thole Iewels of your 
eares toreceiue my inforced dutic, as, for my part tis well 
knowne I can put vp any thing ; can beare patiently with 
any man : But when I heard hee wronged your pretious 
ſweerneſle,| was inforcedto take deepe offence; Tis moſt 
certaine he loues Emzliza with high appetite; and as ſhe told 

me 


pre 


1 i, T# k 


me(as you knorwe we woemen impartour ſeerets one to 2- 
nother)when ſhe repulſed his ſutegin that he was poſſeſſed 
with your indeered grace : e Ffengdozs moſt ingratfully re- 
nounced all fayth to you. 

Fer.Nay,cald you,ſpeake 3 aquerelle,ſpeake, - 
eMag.By heauen witch?dride biſquet, and conteſted 
bluſhleſly hee lou'd you bur for a ſpurr of ſoe, 
Fer, For maintenance. 
Haq Aduancement andregarde. 
er ,O villaine? O impudent e Hendoes, 
ag Nay he is the ruſtieſt iawde, the fowleft mouthd 
knaue intayling againſt our ſex; he will rayle agen women, 
eAur,How ? how? 
AMeagq.lam aſhanv'd ts ſpeakt,. 
eAur, | loue to hate himſpeake, 
e Mag. Why when Emilie ſcornde hisbaſe ynfteddines 
the blacke throated raſcall ſcoulded, and ſedd. 
eAur. What? 
Mag. Trothtis tooſhameleſſe, 
eAur, What ſaidc he? | | 
AMag. Why that at foure women were fooles , at foure- 
teene Drabbes,at fortic Bawdes, ar foureſcore wicchcs, and 
a huadreth Cats, 
eA«r. Q vnlimitable impudencie? 
Fer. But as tor poore Fernez+ fixed hart, 
Was neuer ſhadelefſe meadow drier parchr, 
Vader the ſcortching heate of heauens dog, 
Then is my hart with your inforcing eyes. 

M :q. A hotte ſimile. 

Fer, Your ſnules haue big my heaue,your frownes my hel, 
O pitcy cheri; Grace ſhould wich beauty d weil, 

A1-q Reaſonablepetrtect bir-lady, | 

 eAw#.1will logethee,be ir but indiſpight, 
Ofthac /A-naozo,wich ! Earnexzeywicch ! 
Fernezs thou art the Dutches fauorite, 


Be faith full, priuate,bur us dangerous, 
Ne vt 
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. - \T he worſt thats due to firme,O would 't Were death, 
Aur.Enioy my fauor,I wil be fick inſtantly 8 cake phiſick, 
Therefore in depth of night, viſit 
Mag. Viſit her chamber, but conditionally you ſhall nor 
offend her bed : by this Diamond, | 


Fer. By this Diamond. Gines it to Maquerelle, 
Mag, Nor tary longerthen you pleaſe: by this Ruby. 
Fer. By this Ruby. 


. And that the doore ſhall not creake, 
Fer, And that the doore ſhall not creake. 
Mal,Nay buc ſweate. 
Ferne, By this purſe. | 
HAagq.Goe to, lie keepe your oathes for you : rememe 
ber,vilit, 
Enter Mendozoreadig 4 Sormet. 
Aur. Dry'd biſquet? looke where the baſe wretch comes, 
Men, Beanties hfe, Heautns moacll, Laes Queencs 
Mag. Thats his /£milia. 
& Hens Natures triumph,beſt of Earth. 
Mag Meaning Emillia. 
Mend.T hou onely wonder that the world bath ſcene; 
Mag. Thats Emilia. 
Axr. Muſt I then here her praiſd > Mexdoto. 
AMend.Madam,your — is grati 


ouſly incountred; 
T haue bin writing paſſionate flaſhes in honor of--Bxit Fer, 

Aur, Out villaine, villaine,O iudgement where haue bin 
my cies? what bewitched eleQion made me doate on thee? 
what ſorcery made me loue thee? -but be gone, bury thy 
head; O that I could doe more then loath thee + Hexce 
worſt of ill, No reaſon elſe,my reaſon is my will, 

Exit with Maquer. 

Xend. Women? nay furies,nay worſe, for they torment 

Onely the bad, bur women good and bad, 


' Damnatianof mankinde, breath haſtthou praiſd thema for 


ed into ſmock 
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this; Andilt you Fernexs are wrigl grace 8 
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ſure, Othat I could raile againſttheſe monſters in nature; 


models of hell,curſc ofthe earth, women that dare attempt 
any thing, and what they attempt they care not how they 
accompliſh, without all premeditationorpreuencion'; raſhe 
in asking,deſperate in working , impatient in ſuffering ,ex+ 
treame in defiring,ſlaues vnto apperite,miſtreſſes in difſems 
bling,onely conſtant in ug ,onely perfeRin coſi« 
terfetting : their words are. fained, their cycs forg'd, their 
ſights diſſembled,their lookes counterfeit, their haire falſe, 
their given hopes deceirſull, their yery breath aruficiall; 


Their blood is their onely God: Bad clothes, and old age 
are onely the Diuels they tremble at : | 
ThatI could raile now. 


SCENA SEPTIMA: 
Enter Pietro bis [worde dravyne. 


Pictro. A miſchiefe fill thy throate,thou fowle iaw'd ſlaua 

Say thy prayers. SES Co aha 

Mend, Tha forgotym. 

Pietro. Thou ſhalt dye. 

Mend. So ſhalt thou ; I am hart mad. 

Pitro. Iam horne mad, 

Mend. Extreame mad, 

Pictro, Monſtrouſly mad. 

HMend, Why ? 

Pietro, Why 2 thou thou haſt ciſhonored my bed. 

Mend. 1? come,come,fit,hecres my bare hearttothee as 
Reddy as is this center tothis glorious world, 5 
And yet harke thou art a Corn; bus by me? 


Pro, Yes flaue by thee. 
AMend.Do not,do not with tart and fpleenefull breath, 


Looſe him can looſe thee; I offend my Duke > 
Bare record Oyee dumbe andrawaird nights, - 
How vigilanc my ſleeplcſle or haue bin, | 

| 3 
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To watch the Traitor ; record thou ſpirit of truth, - 
Wich wit debaſementT ha throne my ſelfe, 

To vnder offices,onely tolcarne 

The truth,the party ;time,the meanes,the place, 


| By whom,and when.and where thou wert diſgrac'd: 


And ain I paid with ſlaue ? hath my intruſion 
To places priuate,and prohibited, 

Onely to obſerue the cloſer paſſages : 
Heauen knowes with vowes of reucelation, 
Made me ſuſpeted,made me deemd a villaine ? 

What roage hath wronged vs ? 

Pietro. Mendozo, I may erre, 
 Mend.Ene ?tis too mild a name,buterre and erre, 
Runne giddy with fuſpeC,fore through me thou know, 
That which moſt creatures ſaue thy felfe doe know, 

Nay ſince my ſervice hath ſo loath'd reieQ, 
Fore Ile reueale,ſhaltfinde them clipt together. 
Pur. Mendozo thouknowftIama moſt plaine brefied mi. 
Mend, The ficterto make a Coryuto, would your browes 
were moſtplaneto, 

Pet. Tell me,indeed I heard thee rate? 

Mend. At woms,true,why whatcoid fleame could choſe, 
Knowing a Lord ſo honeſt, yerruous, 
So boundieſſe louing, bounteous, faire ſhapt,ſweete, 
To be contemn d,abul'd,defan!'d,made Cuckold, 
Hart , I hate all women for't : ſweete ſheetes, waxe lights, 
Antique bed-poſts, Cambrick {mocks , villanous curtaines, 
Arras piQureg,oylde hinges,and all yee tong-tide laſcimous 
witneſſes of great creatures wantonnefle : what faluation 
can you expect? | 

Piet, Wilt thou tell me? 


Mend, Why you may find it your ſelfe, obſerue,obſerue; 


Piet. I hanotthe patience, wilt thou deſerue me; tell, 
Suc if. 


/ 
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Per. It will, my bozomes in ſome peace;till night, 
Mena. What ? - 
Piet, Farewell, | 
Mend. God how weake 3 Lord are you, 
Why doe you thinke there is no more but ſo? 
Piet, Why? 
Mend. Nay then will [ preſume to councell you, 
Tt ſhould be thus; you with ſome garde ypon £ ſuddaine 
Breaxe into the Princes chamber,l ſy behinde 
Without che doore,through which he need; muſt paſſe, 
Fern 28 flies, let himgzo me he comes, hee's kild 
By me,obſcrue by me,you follow, [ raile, 
And ſcemeto ſaue the body : Dutches comes 
On whom ( reſpeting her aduanced birth, 
And your faire nature;) I know,nay I doe know 
No violence mult be yſed. She comes, 1 ftorme, 
I praiſe, excuſe Ferneze,and fill maintaine 
The Dutches honor,ſhe furthis loues me, 
I honor you, ſhall know herſoule,you mine, 
Then naught ſhall ſhe contrive iti vengeance, 
(As women are moſt thoughrfull in revenge) 
Of her Ferneze, but you ſooner know't 
Then ſhe can think'r,thus ſhall his death come ſure, 
Your Dutches braine-caught; ſoyour life ſecure. 
Pur. It is too well,my bozome,and my hart, | 
yy W ben nothing helpes, cut of rhe rotten part, Exit. 
And. Who cannorfaine friendſhip, can nere produce 
the eficRs of hatred: Honeſt foole Duke, ſubrile laſcruious 
Dutches,filly nouice ferneze; I doe laugh at yee,my braine 
isin labour till it produce miſchiefe,& I fecle ſuddenthro's, 
proofes ſencible, the iffue is at rare wn ay 
yy As Beares ſhape young, [6 Ie forme my deice, '' © 
»” 2 pads en a ; Vengeance makes men Wiſce 
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ACTVS SECVNDVS. SCE. PRIM A, - 


Euter Mendozo With a Sconce ,to obſerne Fernezes entrance, 
who whilſt the Act isplaying : Enter vnbraced 2. Pages 
before bim with lights is wet by Maquerelle and 
connaide in. The Dutches Pages 

; fent aWpay. 
Xen. Hee's caught,the Woodcocks head is ith noole, 

Now treads PerneJein daungerous path of luſt, 

Swearing his lence is —_ deified. 

The foole graſps clowds,and ſhall beget Centanres. 

Aud nowin ſtrength of panting faint delight, 

The Goate bids heauen enuic him; good Goole, 

I can afforde thee nothing but the poore coforr of calamity, 
2» Cnits hike the plammets hanging on clock ines, (Pittys 
»» Will nere a done till all is quite ts undone. | 
Such is the courſe falc {allow luſt doth runne, 

Which thou ſhalt trie;Ile be reueng'd. Duke thy ſuſpeR, 
Dutches thy diſgrace, Ferneze thy riuall-ſhip, 

Shall haue ſwift yengeance,nothiag ſo holy, 

No band of nature ſoſtrong, 

No law of friendſhip ſo ſacred, / 

But ie prophane,bugſt, violate 
Fore ile indure diſgrace:contempt and pouertie: - 

Shall I whoſe very humme;,ſtrooke all heads bare, 

Whole face made (cilence:creaking of whoſc ſhooe, 
Forc'd the moſtpriuate'paſlages flic ope, 

Scrape like a ſeruile dog at ſome latch'd doore ? 

Learne now to make a leg ? andcry beſeech yee, 

Pray yecis ſuch a Lord within d be aw'd 

Art ſome odde vſhers ſcoft formality ? 
Firſt ſcare my. btaines : Unde cadis non quo referts 

Myhart cries periſh all, huw ? how ? what fate ? 

»» Can once auoide renenge thats deſperate, 
Ile to the Duke,jfall ſhould ope, if? ruſh 

42 Fortune ſtill dotes ons theſe who cannot bluſh, 


SCENA, 


SCENA SECVNDA, 


Enter Maleuole at ene doore, Beanchs,Emillia aud 
Maquerelle at the other doore, 


Mal. Blefle ye cat a Ladies ; ha Dipſas, how dooft thou 
Aagq, Olde Cole ? (old Cle, 
Mal. I old Cole, me thinkes thoulicſt like a brand ynder 
theſe billets of greene wood. 
He that will inflame a yonge wenches hart, let himlay cloſe 
to her,an ould Cole that!hath firſt bin fierd a panareſe, my 
halfe burnelynt, who though thou canſt not flame thy ſelfe 
yerart able to ſeta tYooo.virginstapers a fiar : and how do's 
Lanixere thy husband, my little periwincle: is a trobled with 
the cough athe Lunges ſtill, docs he hawke anjghrs ill, he 
Will not bite. | | | 
Bean,No by my troth, I rooke him with his mouth empe 
tie of ould reeth, | | 


Mal. And he tooke thee with thy belly ful of yong bones, 


marry he tooke his maime by the ftroake of his enemie, _ 
Bean. And I myne by the ſtroake of my freinde; 
Mal, The cloſe ftock,o mortall wench:Ladie haye now no 
reſtoratiues for your decayed Jaſon, looke yee , Crabs guts 
bak't,diflil'd Oxe-pith,the puluerized haires of a Lyons vp=- 
per lip,gelly of Cock-ſparrowes, Hee Monkeis marrow,or 
powder of Foxe-ſtones ; and whither are all you ambling 
now? | | 
Beanc, Why to bed, tobed. 
Mal. Doe your husbands lye with yee ? 
| Bear. That were countrey faſhion yfaith, | 
Mal, Ha yee no fotegoers about you ; come, whither in 
good deed law now 27 | 
Mag. In goodindeed lawnow, to eate the moſt mira- 
culouſly , admirably , aftoniſhable compoſ'd Poſſer with 


three Curds, withour any drinke: will yee belpe me with a 


Hee Fox: heer's the Duke. * ©  Exennt Ladies, 
CT ate C 4 SCE. 
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SCENA TERTIA:.. 
Enter Duke Pietro,Comn: Celſo,Conmt Equato, 
Biliaſo ,Ferrard,ard Mendozo, 


Pier.The night orowesdeepe and fowle, what houre if? 

Celſs, Vpon the ſtroake'of rwelue. 

M4/. ow yceDuke. | 

Pier, From thee, bzgone Ido not loue thee; let me ſec 
thee no more, weare dilpleaſd./ | 

Ma/, Why God buy thee heaven heare my curſe, 
May thy wife and thee liue long rogeraer, 

Piet. Be gonefirra. | | 

Mal. When Arthur ficſt in Court Sis Apgamenmnon, 
e Menelzus, --was euer any Duke a Corwuto, * | 

Piet, Begon hence. 

Mal. What religion wilt thou be of next? | 

Meng, Out with bim, 

Mal. With moſt ſeruile patiencegime will come, 
When wonder of thy crror will Rtrike duaibe, | 
Thy beſeld ſence,flaues 1 fauour,I marty ſhall he = 

4» Good God bow ſubtile Hell dath flatter vice, 


je” " 2unt bin alott,and makes him ſeems to flie, 


gy es foule the Tortois mock: thoto the shpe , 


"1 2 T b/awbitions ſpell fiſh ray rasſ*1; thmd of all, 


yz 1s onely that from beight he might dead fall. Ext, 
Pet, It ſhall be ſo. 
Mend. It muſtbe ſo, for where great States reuenge, 
Tisrequiſite,the parts with piety 
And foft reſpe& forbeares,be cloſely dogd, 
Lay one into his breatt ſhall ſleepe with him, 
Feedeinthe fame diſh,run in ſelfe tation, 
Who may difleuer any ſhape of danger, 
For once dilgrac'd,diſcouered in oftence, | 
le makes man bluſhleſle,and manis(all confeſſe ) 83 tf 
Ore 


P 
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More prone to vengeance thento gratefulneſle. 
yy Fanours are writ 82 duſt but ſtripes We feele, 
ys Deprautd nature ſtamp: in laſting ſteel, 
Pwr.You ſhalbe leauged with the Dutches, 
Equaz. The plot is very good. 
Alend, Y ou ſhali both kill,and ſeeme the courſe to ſaue., 


Ferrard. A moſt fine braine trick, 

Celſo, Of a moſt cunning knaue. 

Pietro, My Lords: The heauy aQion we intend 
Is death and ſhame,two of the vglieſt ſhapes 
That can confound a ſoule,thinke, thinke of it; 
I {tcike but yer like him that gainſt one walles, 
Dire: his ſhaftes, rebounds in his owne face, 
My Ladies ſhame is mine,O Godtis mine, 
Therefore I do coniure all ſecrefie, | 
Ler it be az very lirtle as may be; pray yee, as may bez 
Make frightlefſe entrance,ſaluce her with ſofteyes, 
Staine naught with blood,onely Ferneze dyes, 
But not before her browes : O Gentlemen 
God knowes I louc her,nothing els, but this 
] am not well; if griefe that Cocke veines drye, 
Riuels the skinne,cafts aſhes in mens faces, 
Be-duls the eye,vnſtrengthens all the blood, 
Chance to remooue me to an othcr world, 
As ſure I once muſt dye : let him ſucceed: 
] haue no childe,all that my youth begor, 
Hath bin your loues, which ſhall inheric me, 
Which as it euer ſhall, I doe coniure it 
Mendozo may ſucceed, hees nobly borne ; 
With me of much deſert. 

Celſo, Much. 

Pietro, Your ſilence anſweres I, 


TIthanke you,come on now, 0 that I might dye, 


Before het ſhames diſplaide,would | were forlt 
To burne my fathers Tombe;vohill his boanes, 


Anddaſh them in the durtrather __ this; 
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This both the liuing and the dead offends, 
»» Sharpe ſurgery 1 here nonght but deat amends, 
Exi with others, 


SCENA QVARTA. 


Enter Maqueielle, Emillia and Beanca, 
wiuhaPoſſer, 


AMaj.Euen here it is,thice cutds in three regions indiui- 
duallic diftinct, 
Moſt merhodically according to art compoſd, without a« 
ny drinke, 

Ben. Wiuhont any drinke, 

Meag,Voon my honour,will yee fir and care, 

Emt,tzo0d the compolure the receice how iſt: 

Mg. Tis a pretty peaile, by this pearle, ( how doſtxwirh 
me) thus it is, ſeauenand thirty voalks of Barbavre hennes 
egos,ciphtecne ſpoonfiilles and a halfe of the loice of cock- 
ſparrowe bon $,one ounce, three drams,foue {:ruples, and 
cne quarte” of the Sirrop of Et4zopran Dates,ſweerned with 
three quarters of apound of pure Candid [nin E. iro, 
ftrow'd oucr wih the powder of Pearle of Jmirica, Amber 
of Cataa,and Lambe Rones.of Muiconas. | 

Beon.Trult m2 ihe ingredients are very Cordiall,and no 
queſtion go: d,a1d moſt powei full in operation, 

Mag, ! know.not what you meane by reſtauracion, but 
this it doth, punitic1hthe blood, ſmootheth the skinne, 11- 
hfeneth the« ye , fhengrthneth. che vaines. mundefieth rhe 
tecth , comforieih the flomacke , fortificth the backe, and 
quickneth the wir,thars all. 

Ems! By my trotii 1 have eaten but twoſpoonefuls, and 
me thiukes I could diſcourſe moſt Iwikly , and wittily al- 
tcady. M7 

M.:q.Haue yourhe art ro ſeeme honeſt, 

Beavel thanke aduile and praflile, 


Mage 
| F, 
\ 


) 
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eq. Why then eate me a this poſſet, quicken your 
blood, and preſerue your beauty, doe you knowe Doctor 
Plaſter-face,by this curd he is the mo!t exquiſite in forging 
of veines, ſprightning of eyes, dying of þaire,ſleeking of 
Skinnes, bluſhing of cheeks, ſurpheling of breſts, blanching 
and bleaching of teeth, that euer made an ould ladie grati- 
; ousbytorch-light: by this curd law. 

Bean.Well we are relolw., what God has giuen vs weell 

cheriſh, 

Mag,Cheriſh any thing ſauing your husband,keepe him 
not too high leaſt he leape the pale: bur for your beauty ler 
ic be your Saint,bequeath two howers to it euery morning 
in your cloſer, I ha bin yong,and yer in my conſcience I am 
 notaboue fue and ewen:y,but belecu2 me,preſerue and vſe 
your beauty, for youth and beaurie once gone, we are like 
Beehiues without honey:out a faſhion,apparell that no man 
will weare,therefore viſe me your beauty, | 

Emil. but men ſay. 

aq, Men ſay, let men ſay what the will, life a woman, 
they are ignorant of our wants, the more in yeeres the more 
in perfection the grow: if they looſe youth and beauty,they 
gaine wiſdome and diſcretion; Bur,when our beauty fades, 
godnight with vs , there cannot be an yglicr thing toſce 
then an ould woman,from which,o pruning, pinching, and 
painting,deliuzr all {weete beauties. 

Bean.Harke muſique, 

AM 19. Peace tis itze Durthes bed-chamber, good reſt 
mol proſperouſly grac'd ladies, 

Emil ,God night centinell, 

Bean, Night deere Maquerelle, 

Exeunt at ſexerall dores. 

CH aq May my poſſets operation ſend you my witt and 

honetly, 


And me your youth and beauty,the pleafingſt reſt. 
Exit. 
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SCENA QVINTA. 
A Song. 


Whilefl the Song is finging, enter « Hendo2.0 with his (Iverde 
dravne Landing ready to murder Fernez.e as he 
| flies from the Dutches chamber, 


* 
mo 
* A 
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PEI? E wh n_— 1” 
== 


Tuwgn't eAll, Strike trike, 
vVitl.izs o& Aur, Saue my Ferneze, oſaue my Fernexe. 
Enter Ferneze in his ſhirt and is receind vpor Mendoz. ſword. 
\ eAll. Follow,perſhew. - 


- eAur.O ſauec Ferneze. 
Mera. Pierce,pierce,thouſhallow foole drop there, 


He that attempts a Princeslawleſſe loue, 
Muſt haue broad hands,clofe hart with Argoseyes, 
'S' And back of Hercules,or els he dyes. 
Y Emer Aurelia, Dake Pietro, Ferrard, Bilioſo, 
F1 Celſo and Equato. | 
KE. eAll. Follow,follow, 
\F Mend.Stand off, forbeare, yee moſt ynciuill Lords, 
| beftrids the Piet. Strike, 
'Þ Mend. Donot; tempt nota manreſolu'd; 


wuounded | | 
bodyof Fer- Would you inhumane murtherers more then death? 


WW. n:zeand A Fur, O poore Fermeze. 
2 _ '0 Mend. Alasnowall defence too late: 
F + _—_ eAur, Hee's dead, 
* | Piet, Iamſory for our ſhame, goe toyour bed, 
Weepe not too much, bur leaue ſome teares to ſhed 
When I am dead ? : 
Aur. What weepe for thee? my foule no reares ſhall find, 
Piet. Alas,alas,that womens foules are blind, 
Mera. Betraye ſuch beauty? murther ſuch youth ? con- 
remne ciulitie, 
He loues him not that railes not at him. | 
Pier. Thoucanſt not mooue vs , we hane blood inough ; 


And pleaſe you Lady we haue quite forgor 


Al 


G 


£2 your Jefes: i Facegwby th then! {i Ty / 
— Not, : DO x 
Piet, Notithe beſt of reſt, good aſe Evi Putro with 
eAur,Deſ pights oe With thee, ' + other Courtiers, 
Mend. Madam, yorks done me foule diſgrace, 
You haue wrongdhim much,loues y ou too thuch, 
Gocto; your ſc ute kiiowes you bode, 
eur. I thinke I have. 
Mend. Do you butthinke fo? + ++ 
Aur, Nay fre ure I haue, my eyes have witneſſed thy boils, 
Thou haſt ſtosd too firme for me: - 
Mend, Why tell me faire cheekt Lady,who even in tcares 
Art powerfully beautious, whac vnaduiſed paſſion 
Strooke yee into ſuch a violent heate againſt me, 
Speake,what miſchiefe wrongd vs? whatdiuell iniur'd ys ? 
Speake ? 
" .That thing nere worthy ofthe nameof maz evans, 
Fernez.e {wore thou lou ſt Emilie, 
Which to aduance,with moſt reprochfull breath; 
Thou both didft blemiſh and denounce my loue, 
Mend. Ignoble Villaine,did I for this beſtride 
Thy wounded limbs ; for this? ranck oppoſite * 
Euento my Sourraigne: :for this? O God for this? 


Sunke all my hopes,and with my hopes my lift: | 
Ript bare my throate vntothe hingmans Axe; :- 


Thou moſt diſhonour'd trunke—— — E v5j1ha ? 
By life I know her not RESERATINE "7 7 OT 
Did you beleene him# JTER 


Aur, Pardon me,l did, | 

Mend.Did you;and therevpon you priced him? 

eAnr. I did. 

Mend. Tooke himto Favour,nay even claſpd with him ? 
eAnr, Alas I did: 

e Mend. This night? 20196757 

e Aur. This night, * USE - --- | 
Mend, And n yourluſtfull ewinesthe Duke ike your 
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Aur, A molt fad truthe- 1-06: | 
M:nd. O God, OGod,how we dull honeſt ſoules, 
Heauy braind men,are {wallowedinthe bogs 

Ofradeceitfull. ground, whilſt pimble bloods, | 

Light iointed ſpirits penc,cut good mens throats, 

And ſcape alas, lam too honeſt for this age, 

Too full of fleame,and heauy (ieddineſle : 

S:ood (till whilſt this flaue cat a nooſe about me z 

Nay then to ſtand in honor of him,and her, 

Who had euenſlicd my hart. .. -.... | 
eAar.ComeTdiderre,and am molt forry, T did erre, 
Mend. Why we are both but dead,the Duke hates VS, 

3» And thoſe whome Princes doe once groundly bate, 

»» Let them proywide todye; as ſure as fate, 

_ Preuention r the hart of pollicte. 

' Aur, Shall we murder him. 

Atnd. Inſtantly ? 7 ldrog 
Axnr. Inſtantly before he caſts a plot, 

Or furthee blaze my honours much knowne blot, 

Lets murtherhim ? : 

Mend. 1 would do much for you, will ye marry me ? 
Aur. lle make thee Duke,we are of Medicer, 

Florence ous friend,in court my faRion 

Not meanly {trength. full ; the Duke then dead, 

We well prepard for change,the multitude 


Irreſolutely reeling, we in force, 


- Ourpartie ſeconded,the kingdome mazde, 


No doubt of ſwift ſuccefle all ſhalbe grac'd. 
Mend. Youdo confirme me, we are relolute, 

To morraw looke for change,teſt confident, 

Tis now about the immodeſt waſte of mghr, 

The mother of moiſt dew with pall:d light, 

Spreds gloomy (hades about the nummedearth, = 
Sſcepe,tlee hilſt we contre our michiefes birth, 
This man ile get inhum'de, farewell, ro bed, | 
1 kiſſe thy pillowzdreame,the duke is dead, Exit Aureha. 


So, 


'T ”F 4 - n © b & 


$o,ſ0,0007 night, how fortune dotes on inipndence, Iv 

] am in private the adopted ſonne of yon good Prince, 

T muſt be Duke, why if I muſt? wall. | | 
Molt filly Lord,name me ?O heauen 

] ſee God made honeſt fooles,ro maintaine craftie knaues: 
The dutches is wholy mine too; muſt kill her husband 
To quit her ſhame, mutch: then marry her; I, 

O I grow prowd in proſperous trecherie, 

As w:eſYers clip, ſoile imbracec you all, 

Not co fupport, but to procure your fall, 


Enter Malcuole. 


Ml. Godarreſt thee, 
HMen'', Ar whoſe fuire? : 


% 
, 


' Ma. Atche diucls,ha you treacherous damriible'manſter, 


How do-ft 7 how dooft rhou treacherous roage, 
Ha yee ra'ca'l,1 am baniſh: the Cour, Sirra, © 
Meng. Prethce lers be acquainted,1 do loue thee faith, 
' M1l. Aryou {<raice, by the'Lord law,ſhals; 707 ſupper, 
[Lets be once drunke'rogettier *and' ſo vnit loſt vertu- 
oully ti engr'net triendſhip,ſhals Auger thals's 
Men ,Wi't fall vpon my chambtrto mio! rowmorne, 
AM; AsaR men ro dunghi!!, they fay thei's one dc ad 
here p:ickt forthe pride of the fleſh, * © ee phate 
Mend. Fermez”: theig he is,ptey thee bury him; © © 
AA1al. 0 me-ſt Fi lingty,1 meaneto rurne pure Rochell 
Cho TESTES» has 
Mend\Tnou Churchman, why? why? 


M1 Becauſe tle liue lazely, tailevpon authoritie, deny 


Kings ſupremaciein things indifferenc, and bee a Pope in 
mine owne pariſh, | SR 


Tx -*-42 IT. 
Mal, To ſcoure Plough: ſhartThat lou 
, vp 4ltars;' © Er nanibſth 
Heng, Strange, 


Mend, Wierefore doofft thou tliinke Churches were 
iy j} » Lit, ain, Og” 5117 
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" M i!Nay monſtrous, I ha ſeene a ſumptuous ſiceple ture 
8 if ned toa linking priuie :. more beaftly , the facred(t place 
made a Doggs kenill : nay moſt inhumane, 'he flon'd cof. 
fins of long dead Chrifhans burſt vp , and made Hogs- 
trougns, » 4c fints:Priam, 
Shall 1 ha ſome Gcka cheeſe ar thy chamber, 
G 0d night, good miſchiuous incarnate duill , godnizher 
MenaJ1,ha,yee Inhumain villaine godnight,night fub; 
e Men.God night : tomorrow morne, Fxu Mendore, 
Aal.l,I will come friendly Damnation, I wi!l. come, 
I doe diſcrie crofſe-poynts,honeſty,and court-ſhip, ſtraddle 
as farce a ſunder,as a true Frenchmans legges. 
Ferne.O ! 
Mal.Proclamations, more proclamations.  , 
Fer Onpicgion......:..-.;....:; 0 
' Mal.Harkluſt cries for a ſurgion,what news from Limbs 
How does the graund cuckold Lucifer, 
Fer,O helpe,helpe,conceale & laue me. 
FerneTe ſts &+ Male. helpes him wp and conuaies him away. 
Mal. Thy ſhame more then thy wounds do grieve me far, 
,, Thy woundes bur leaue ypon thy flcſh ſome skarre: 
,» Bur fame neare heales ſtill ranckl's worſe and worſe, 
;, Such is of yncontrolled Luſt the curſe, _ 
,» Thinke what it is in lawleſle ſheetestolye, 
,, But 6 FerneJe whatin luſt todic: 
,» Then thou that ſhame reſpeRs 6flie converſe, 
- ., With womens cycsand liſping wantonefle: 
,» Stick candells gainſt a virgin walles white back, 
» If they not burne, yet at the lealiheile blacke, - 
Come lle conuey thee to a priuate porte, | 
Where thou ſhalclive(O happy man)from court, 
The beautic of the daye begins torize, 
1.48 From whole bright forme Nsghrs heauie ſhadow flies. 
| aoknlotstomorkethe Sceane growes full, 
th a ſolid Skull,  Exeunt. 
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ACTVS TERTIVS. SCENA PRIMA, 
Enter Pietro the Duke, Mendoz:Count Equato and Biliolo, 


Piet. Tis growne to youth of day, how ſhall we waſt this 
My hart's more heauie then a tyrants crowne. (light? 
Shall we goe hunt ? Prepare for field, Exit Equas 

Mend. Would yee could be merry. 

Piet. Would God I could : Mendez.a bid am haſt, Exit 
I would faine ſhift place, O yaine rehefe. Mena, 
» Sad ſoules may well change place but not change griefe: 
As Deere being ſtruck flie thorow many ſoyles, 
Yectill the ſhaft ſtick faſt, ſo, A good old mile my honeſt 
I am not much ynlike to ſome ſickman, (Lord, 
That long deſired hurtfull drinke; at laft 
Swilles in and drinkes his laſt,ending at once 
Both life and thirſt: O would I nere had knowne 
My owne diſhonor : good God,that men ſhould 
Defire te ſearch out thar, which being foyng kils all 
Their ioye of life : totaſte the tree of KnoWledge, 
And then be driuen from out Paradice. 
Canſt giue me fome comfort ? ] 

Biz. My Lord, I haue ſome bookes which haue beene 
dedicated ro my honor, and I neare read am, and yer they 
had very fine names: Phiſicke for Fortune: Lozanges of ſanttt= 
fied ſincerity ; very prettie workes of Curats, Scriueners and 
Schoolemaiſters. Mary 1remember one Sencca, Liucms As 


mens Senecas 
Pier. Out vpon him, he writ of Temperance and Forte 


tude, yet lived like a voluptuous Epicure , and died like an 


effeminate coward. Haſt thee to Florence : heere rake our 
Letters,ſee um ſeald, awaye: report in priuate to the ho= 
nourd duke his daughters forc'd diſgrace, tell himat length 
we know too much,due complaints aduauuce. 


1» T heres naught thats ſafe aud ſweere but Ignorance. 
- S CENA. 
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SCENA SECVNDA 
' Enter Malcuole in ſon:e freeze gowne whileſt Bilioſs 
reades his Pater t, 
Mal.1 cannot ſleepe my eyes ill neighbouring lids 
Will holde nofcllowſhip : O chou pale ſober night, 
Thou that in flugeiſh fumes all ſence dooſt fleepe : 
"Thou thargiues I! che world full leaue to play, 
Vnbendt the fecbled vaines of ſweatie labour; 
The Gally-ſlave,that all che roileſome day, 
Tugges at his oare againft che ſtubborne waue; 
Straning his rugged vaines; ſnores faſt: 
The Rtooping Sitheman that dooth barbethe field, 
Thou-makfl winke ſure: innight all crearures ſleepeg 
Oncly the Malecontenr, that gainft his fate, 
Repines and quartels,alas hees goodman tell-clock, 
His fallow iaw-bones fincke with waſting mone, 
Waulit others beds are downe,his pillowes ſtone, 
| Bili, Mal ule, 
Mal, Elder gf [zracl, thou honeſt defeA of wicked na- 


| tare andobliinate ignorance , when did thy wife letthee 


lie with hes ?. 

Bilj. | am going Embaſſadour to Florence, 

AM }. Embaſlador, now for thy countries honor, preethe 
doe not putvp Mutron an4 Porredge thy clock bag: thy 
yong lady wife goes to Florence with thee too do's ſhe nog? 

Bil, No, [ leau« her at the Pallace. | 

Mal. Atthe Pallace?nowdiſeretion ſmeld mar,for Gods 
loue lers ha no more cuckolds, Hwmen begins to put of his 
Saffron robe, keepe thy wile Ythe ſtate of gracegharr a truth, 
I would ſooner leaue my lady fiagledin a Borde/{s, then in 
the Genoa pallace,finne thereappearing io her ſlutciſhſhape 
Would ſoone:growloathſomc, euen to b.uſhes leace, . 
Sucfer would cloake intemperare appetite, 

Make the ſouie ſent the rotten breath of lui}, 

When inan {caian laſciuions Pallace, aLady gardianleſſe.. 
Left co the puſh of all allucement, x 
The lrongelt iactements io mmodeſiie, 
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To haue her bound,incenſed with wantonſweetes, 

Her vaines fild hie with heating delicates, . | 

Soft reſt, ſweete Mufick, amorous Maſquerers, laſciujous 
banquers,finne it ſelfe gilt ore, ſtrong phantaſic tricking vp 


ſtrange delights, preſenting it dreſſed p'caliogſy to ſence, 


ſence leading it vntothe ſoule, confirmed wit POteNt cx= 
ample , impud-nr cuſtome inticd by that great bawd op» 
portunitie , thus being prepar'd , clap to her eaſie care, 
youth in good clothes, well ſhapt, rich,faire ſpoken,promis 
ſing noble,ardent bloud-full,wittie,flaitering,Yiſes abſent, 
O lth 144 can chaſteſt Penelope hold our, 

B+]. Maſlc ile thinke ona't farewell. Ex Bilioſe, 

Mal:Farewell,take thy wife with the,farewell, | 
To Fhrence, um? it may prooue good,it may, 

And we may once ynmaske our browes, 
SCENA TERTIA, 
Enter Count Celzo, 
Cel. My honour'd Lord, 

Ml. Celſo peace,how iſt ? ſpeake loe, pale feares ſuſpe& 
that hedges, walls & trees haue cares, ſpeake how runs all ? 
© Cel. I faith my Lord,that beaſt with many heads, 

The ftzggering multituge recoilles apace, | 
Though thorow great mens cnuie,moftmens mallice, 
Their much intemperate heate hath baniſht you, 

Yer now they faindenuic and mallice neere, 

Produce faint reformation. 

The Duke,the too ſofc Duke lies as ablock, 

For which two tugging faCtions ſeeme to ſawe, 

Burt till the Yron through the ribbes they drawe, 

Mal. I tell thee Celzs,l haue euer found 
Thy breſt moſt farie from ſhifting cowardize 
And fearfull baſeneſſe: gherfore ile tell chee Celzo, 

I finde the winde begins to come abou', (xn 
Ile ſhift my ſure of fortune, ] know the Florentine whole ons 
By marying his prowd daughter to this Prince, 

Both baniſht me;and made this weake Lord Duke, 
Will now tortake them ebry he wills q 
CI HT AT ds ie 
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Ne lye in ambuſh for conneniencie, 
Vpon their ſeuerance to confirme my lelfe, 
Cel. Is Ferneze interred? 
Mal. Of that at leiſure : he liues. 
Cel.Bur how ſtands MMendoza,how it with him ? 
Mal. Faith like a paire of Snufters , ſnibbes filchin other 
men,and retaines it 1n-himfelfe. 
Cel. He do's flic fr6 publique notice me thinke,as a Haire 
do's from hounds,the feet wheron he flies betraics him, 
14 a!. can track him Celzo: 
O my diſguiſe fooles him moſt powerfully: 
For that I ſeeme a deſperate malecontent 
He faine would claſpe with me: he is the true ſlaue, 
That will put onthe moſtaffteRted grace, Enter Mendez. 
For ſome yild ſecond caule. | 


Cel, Hees here. 

al. Giue place. 
Ill, ho ho ho, art there old true peny, Ex Celſo, 
Where haſt thou ſpentthy ſelf 


this morning? I ſee flatte 
tn thine eyes,& damnation 'thy ſoule, Ha ye huge Raſcal, 
An. Thou art very merry. (go with thee now, 
Mal. As aicholler futwens gratis : How doz the deuill 
Men, eHalenolegrhou art an arrant knaue. 
e Hal. WhoT1? I have beene a Sergeant man, 
e Hen, Thouart very poore. 
e al. As Tob,an Alcumilt,or a Poet, 
e Hen, The Duke hates thee. 
e al. As Iriſhmen do bumecracks. . 
An. Thou haſt loſt his amitie. 
Mal. As pleafing as Maids looſe their virginitie. (noble, 
Arm. Would thou wertof aluſtic ſpiric,would thou wert 
Mal, Why ſure my bloud giues me Iam noble, ſure Iam 
of noble kinde, for I finde my ſelfe pofleſied with all their 
qualities loue Dogs, Dice and Drabs; ſcorne witte in Ruffe 
clothes, haue beate my Shoomaker,knockt my Sempftres, 
cuckold my Pottecary,and yndone my Taylor, 
Noble,why nor? fince the Stoick ſaid ; 7\ envinems [erunum ron 
6X 


ww © 


ex reg:bus eminem regen non gx ſeruiseſſe oriandum,only bu- 
fie fortune towſes, and the prouident chaunces blends them 
eogether; Ile giue you a ſymilie:did youere ſee a Well with 
2.buckets,whilſt one comes vp full to be empried, another 
goes downe emptie to be filled; ſuch isthe ate of all hu- 
manitie : why looke you, | may be the ſonne of ſome Duke, 


for beleeue me intemperate laſciuious baſtardie makes no-: 


bility doubtfull,T haue a luſty daring hart Mendoza. 
Aen. Lets graſpe? I doelike thee infinitely, wilt ina 
, onething for me? 
e 1a!. Shall I getby it? - » Gwes him bis pur(e. 
Commaund me,l am thy ſlaue,beyond death and hell, 
Men. Murther the Duke ? 
7a'. My harts wiſh,my ſoules defire,my fantaſies dream, 
My blouds longing, the only haight of my hopes, how ? 
O God how ? O how my ynited ſpirits throng together, 
So ſtrengthen my reſolue, | 
Men. The Duke is nowa hunting, 
Mal. Excellentadmitable, as the diuell would haue it, 
lend me,lend me,Rapier Piſtol, Croſebow : ſo,ſfo,ile do it. 
Men. Then we agree, 4 (forme ? 
Mal. As Lent and Fiſhmongers, come « cape 4pe,how in 
Men. Know that this weake, braind duke,who only ſtands 
on Florence ſtilts, hath out of 'witleſſe zeale made me his 
heire, and ſecretly confirmed the wreathe to me after his 
lifes full point, 
e Hal. Vpon what merit? [4k 
Men. Merit ? by heauen I horne him, onely Fernezzes 


death gaue me ſtates life: tut we are politique, he mult not 


Iuecnow. 

Mal. No reafon marry: but how mult he dye now, 

Men. My vimoſt proieR is. tomurder the Duke , thatT 
might hauec his ſtate, becauſe he makes me his heire ; to ba- 
niſh the Duches, that I might be rid ofa ciining Lacedemce 
mian,becaule I know Florence will forſake her,& then to ma» 
rie Maria the baniſhed duke Altefronts wife, that her friends 
might ſtrengthen me and my faQtion,rhis is all lawe, 


E 3 Hal, 
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«  AfalDoeyouloue Marie. 308 x, REA 
Mend.Fauth noe great affeRion, but as wiſe men do ous 
oreat wemen to innoble their b.oud and augment their ree 
ucnew: to accompliſh this now, thus now, The Duke is in 
the foreſt next the Sea,fingle him, kill him, hurle him i'che 
maine,and proclaime thou fawſt Woolues cate him. 
Mal.Vm, not ſo good, me thinkes when heisflayne to 
get ſome Tpocrite,ſome daungerous wretch thats muffled, 
or with fayned holines to ſweare he hard the Duke on ſome 
Keeve cliffe lament his wifes diſhonor, and .in an agony of 
his hearts torture. hurled his groning hdes into the twolne 
ſea, this circumſtance well made Þ7 49 probable , and 
hereupon the Dutches. TE 
 Men.May well be baniſhed: 6 ynpeerable inuenſion,rare, 
Thou God of pollicic ! it hunnies me, (here, 
al. Then feare not forthe wife of Altofront ,ile cloſe to 
Men. Thou ſhalt, thou ſhalr, our excellencie is pleaſed: 
why wert not thou an Emperour , when wee are Duke ile 
make thee ſcme great manſure ? | 
4. Nay make me.ſome ritch knaue,and Ile make my 
ſelfe ſome great man. 
Mend. 1n thee be all my ſpirit , retaine ten ſoules, ynite 
thy vertuall powers, rcſoluc,ha , remember greatneſſe,harx 
farewell, Enter Cello. 


The fate of all my hopes in thee doth dwell. 


Mal. Celzo didſt heare? © heauen didſt heare ? 
Such diueliſh mifchiefe,ſufterelt thou the world 
Carowſe damnation cuen with greedie ſwallow, 
And till dooſt winxe,Rtill duz thy vengeance lumber, 
If now thy browes are clearezwhen will they thunderoExit, 


SCENA QVARTA. 
Enter Pictro, Ferrard,Preſpaſſo andtbree Pages, 


Ferr. The Dogges are ata fault, = Cornets hike hornes. 
Piet, Would God nothing but the dogs were ar it? lex 
ene Deare perſue ſafely,the Dogs follow the game, and do 
nts you 
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you follow the dogges, as forme. tis vrfir one beaft ſh-n14 


be rid of yee alittle, 
Ferr, Would your grieie would as ſoone as wee, !eaue 


you to quietneeſle, F xeunt, 


- Pret,] thanke you: Boy; what doſt thou dreame of now? 


Page,Of a drie furnmer my Lord for heer's a br re world 
towards : buc my Lord Thad a ftrange dreame lafl wighr, 

Pier What ſtrange dreame ? | 

Page, Why me thoughr 1 pleaſed you with fFinging, and 
chen | dreamt you gaue me that ſhort twrrd. 

Piet. Pretti'y begd : holdrhee , ile prooue thy dieame 

rrue,tak't, , by 

Page, My durie : Bur ftiil I dreamt on my Lord; and me 
hangin and ſhall pleaſe your excellencie, you would needs 
out of your royall bountie give me that1ewell in your Har, 

Pit, O thou didft but dreame boye, doe not beleeue it, 
dreames prooue noralwayes true,they may hold in aſhorte 
ſworde, but not in a Iewell , But now fir you dieamryou 
had pleaſd me with ſinging , make that true as 1 ha made 


the other, 
| Page. Faith my -:Lorde I did but dreame, and dreameg 


you ſay prooue not alwayes true ; they may hold'1n a good 
ſworde, but notin a good ſong: the rruth is, I ha lottmy 
YOyces 4 

Fe. Loſt thy voyce; how? 

Pg-, With dreaming taith bur here's 3 couple of Syree 
nicall raſcal» ſhallinchaunt yee : Whac ſhalltney finge my 
good Lorde ? 

Pt Sing of the nature of women, and then the ſong 
ſha'l beſu ely full of varietie,olde crochers and melt iweet 
cloſes; it ſhall be hume: ous, graue,tanraltick,amorous,gmcs 
lancholy,ſprnighuly,one in all,and all-in-one, 

Pags, Ailinon ? | 

- Piz+, Bir Lady too many fing, my ſpeech growes culpa« 
ble ot yathciftie idleaclk,fing. 


E 4 The 


ant another; I ha one chaſeth me; and pleaſe you | would 
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SCENA QVINTA. 


Enter Malcuole with (roſebowe and Pitoll. 


A,ſo.ſo,fing,l am heauie,walke of, I ſhall talke in my ſleepe 
walke of. "Exennt Pages. 
M :/. Briefe, briefe, who ?the Duke ? good heauen that 
fooles ſhould ſtumble vpon greatneſſe? donot ſleepe duke, 
giue yee good morrow : mult be briefe Duke. I am fecd ro 
murther thee,ſtart no: ; M:ndozo, Mendozo hired me , har's 
his gold, his Piſtoll, Crosbowe, Sword, tis all as firme as 
earth : O foole, foole, choakt with the common maze of 
ealie Ideots, credulity make him thine heire , what chy 
ſworne murderer ? 

Pietro. O can ic be? 

Mal. Can ? 

Pirro, Diſcouered he not Ferneze ? 
Ml. Yes, but why ? but why? for loue to thee, much, 
much, to be reueng'd ypon his riuall , who had thruſt his 
| lawesawrye, who being ſlaine ſuppoſed by thine owne 
hands; defended by his ſword, mage thee moſt loathlome, 
him moſt gratious, with thy looſe Princes, thou cloſely 
yeclding egreſſe and regrefſe to hir , madeſt him heire, 
whoſe hot ynquiet luft ſtraight cowzd thy ſh2etes,and now 
would ſeaze thy ſtate, politician, wiſe man,death to be led 
tothe ſtake, like a Bull by che hornes to make euen kindnes 
cut a gentle throate, life, why art thou numb'd : Thou fog - 
vie dulneſſe ſpcake? liues not more faith in a home thruſts 
ing tongue,then in theſe fencing rip tap Courtiers, 
En:er Celſo with a Hermits goVpne and beard. 
wi | Cel. Lord Malenzle,if this be true 
{# Mal. If ? come-ſhade thee with this diſguiſe , if ? thou 
F: ſhalc bandle it, he ſhall thanke thee for killing thy ſelfe, 
come follow my ducRions , and thou ſhalt ſee liravge 
fleights, Is TY | 


3 


Pietro, 


Lg 


Pietro. World whether wik thou? | 
Mal. Why to the Divell:come,che morne growes late. 
Afteady quicknes us the ſoule of ſlate. Exeunt, 
Fi attuterthy. | 


ACTVS QVARTYVS, 
SCEN. PRIMA. 


Enter Maquarelle, knocking at the Ladies dore. 
Mag. Medam, Medarn, are you ſtirring Medame, if 
you be ſtirring Medam,ifI thought I ſhould diſturbe yee. 


 - Page. My Lady is vp forſooth. 
Mag. A, pry boy, faith how old art thou 2 
Page, I thinke foureteene, | 
Mag. Nay, and yee be inthe teens, are yeea gentleman 
borne, do you know we, my name is Medam Maquerel, 
Ilye in the old Cunny Court, | 
Enter Beancha and Emilia. 


Sce heere the Ladyes. 
Bean. A faire day to yee Magqnerell, 


Emili. Is the Dutches vp yet Centine//? 
Mag. O- Ladies, the moſt abhominable miſchance, O 


deare Ladies the moſt piteous diſaſter, Farneze was taken 
laſt nightin the Dutches Chamber : Alas the Duke catcht 
him and kild him, | 


Bean. Was hefoundin bed? 

Maq. O no; but the villanous certenty is, the dore was 
not bolted, the tongue-tyed hatch held his peace, ſo the 
naked troth is, he was found in his ſhirt, whikſt T like an 
arrand beaſt lay in the outward Chatnber, heard nothing, 
and yet they came by mein the dark, and yet I felt the not, 


like a ſenceleſſe creature as I was, O beauties, looke to 


your buske-poynts, if not chaſtely, yet charily : be ſure 
the doore be boulted : is your Lorde gone to Florence? 
Bean, Yes Maquarelle. 


aq. I hope youle finde the diſcretion to purchaſea' 


freſh gowne forehis returne: Now by my troth _— 


F 
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L would ha ye once wiſe: helouesye;piſh: heis witty.bub. 
ble:faire proportioned, mew: nobly borne, winde; leethis 
be (till your hxtpoſition,cltceme me cuery man.according 
to his good gifts; and ſoyee {hail euer remaine moſt deare, 
and molt woorthie tobe moſt dearc Ladies, - 
Emilia. Is the Duke returnd fromhuniing yet > 
Mag. They fay, notyet.- 1 
Bean. Tis nowin mid'ſt of day. 
Em, How+bcares:the Dutches with this blemiſhnow ? 
| Mag. Faith boldly, ſtrongly defycs defame, as one tha? 
haz a Duke to her father. And theres a note to you, be 
{ure of aſtout friend in a.corner, that may alwayes-awe 
your husband. Marke the haui@ur of the Dutches now, 
the dares defame,cryes, Duke do what thou canſt, ile quite 
nune honor : nay, as one confirmed-in her owne vertue a- 
gainſt ten thouſand mouthes that mutter her diſgrace,ſhees 
preſently for daunces. Enter Ferrar. 
Bean. Fordaunces? 
Maq. Moſt true, - | 
Emilia. Molt ſtrange, ſee, heeres my feruant yong Fer- 
»ard : Flow many ſcruants: thinkſt thou I haue, Magua- 
rele ? | 
24.19. The more the merier :twas well ſayd, vie your 
ſcruants as you doc your ſmocks, haue many, vſc one, and 
change often, for that's moſt ſweeter and covrtlike. - 
Ferrer. Save ye fayre Ladics, is the Duke returned? 
Bean. Sweet Sir, no voyce of himas yetin Court. 
Fer. Tis very ſtrange. == | 
Bean, And how like you my ſeruant, 3ſaquerelle ? 
Atag. I thinke hce couldthardly drawe Viſſes bowe, 
but by my fadehty, were his noſe narrower, his eyes broa- 
der, his hands thinner, his hppes thicker, his-legges big- 
ec, his fecte leſſer, his haire blacker, and his tecth whiter, 
hce were a- tollerable ſweete youth ifaith. And hee will 
' come'to. my Chamber, I will reade him-the fortunc of 
his beard. - . Cornets ſound. 


Foy. 


.-* for. Not Yeeterurad Ifeus but - 
The Darchesapproceth. | 


| Enter Mendozo /þ apporting the inalinc Guerrino, - 
the Ladyes that are onthe Stage riſe: Ferrard 
' Hers inthe Datcher and then takes 4 
Lady to treade a meaſure. - 


* SCENA SECVNDA. 


Avr. Wewill daunce, muſique, we will daunce. 
CGner. Lesquanto( Laaie)penſes bien,paſſa egos 'Beenchas 
 brawle. 
Axr. We haue forgot the brawle. 

Fer. . So ſoone? tis wonder. ' - * 
 Gwerrins Why tis buttwo ngleronthelch, two on the 
right, three double forward, a trauerle of fix round: dothis 
twice,three ſingles ſide, gal alliard rrickeof twenty, curranto 
pace;a figureof cight, three finglesbroken downe, come 
vp, meete two doubles, fall backe, _ then honor. 

Aurelia O Dedalus!thy maze, I haue quite forgotit. 

CHag. Truſt melo hauc I, auing thefallmg back, and 
dhen honor. Emter Prepalſo. 

eAurelia Mu ficke makedy 

Prepaſſo Who law theduke? theduke. Enter Equato. 

Anrel, Muſficke, 

Equats '[heduke, is the dukereturned? 

Aerelia , Muſicke: | Emer Celſo. 

Cet/a Theduke enhir quite inuiſable, or el{e isnot. 

Avxrelia Weare notpleaſcd with your intruftonyppon 
our priuate retirement :: we are aot pleaſde : you hauc for- 
got your ſelues. | 7 Enter a Page. 

{els Boy, thy Maiſter,where' sthe Duke? © 

Page Alas, Ilcft him buryingtheearth with his fpread 
ſy limbs:hetoldemehe was ap fleep,bade 


me 


6L7LI 


Om 9 5 EI. I Pr 


of me walke off for that the ſtrepgth of fantaſie oft'madehim 
| 11 talking in his dreames : I ſtrait obeide,-nor never ſaw him 
| 1 ſince: but, where ſo cre heis, hee's ſad. 

Aur, Mulicke ſound high, as is our heart, found high. 


SCENA TERTIA. 
Enter Malenole and Pittro diſguiſed bke an Hermit. 


| Mal, The Duke, peace, the Duke is dead. 
C1 Aurel. Muficke © © { 
$4 at. It Mubicke? 
N Men. Gue proote. 
1 Fer, How? © 
LY Cel, Where.” 
F* Pre. When? Shed” 158 (> <2 PED bb 
'1 Cal. Reſt in peace, ay the Duke duz, quietly fit : for 
my owne part, I beheld him but dead, thats all:marry hecrs 
one can giue you amore particular account of him. : 
* Men. Speake holy father, nor let any browe within this 
5 preſence frightthee from thearuth:{peake confidently and 

'* 6 ERR III Ws: 
"is Aur, We attend. 
i Pietro Now had the mounting Suns all-ripening wings 

Ws -— Swcpt the cold ſweat of night from earths danke breaſt, © 

1 When I ( whom men call Hermit of the Rocke) | | 

F: Forlooke my Ceil, and clamberd yp a cliffe, - I 
in Againſt whoſe baſe, the heady Neprne daſht. | 
17 His high curld browes, there t'was Ieafde my limbes, 

» When loc, my entrailes melted with the moane, 
Some one, who farre boue me was climbde,did make: 
tb I ſhal offend. | 
14 by Men, Not. - Aar, On. 
\ Pietro, Me thinks Theare him yet, O female faith! 
” Coe owe the ingratefull ſaid, and fone a woman: 
Fi Anddol livetobethe skoffe of men, 
i To be their wittall cuckold,euen to hugge wy pen x: 
| ou 


Thouknoweft.o Truath!- EEE 
Sooner hard ſteele will melt with Southerne wind; 
A Seamans whiſtle calme the Ocean; 
A towne on fire be extin& with teares, 
Then women vow'd to bluſhleſle impudence, 
With ſweet behauiour and ſoft minioning, 
Will curne from that where appetite is faxt. 
O powerfull blood ! how thou doſt ſlaue their ſoule 2 
I waſht an Ethiop, who forrecompence 
Sullyde my name, And muſtI then befor cd, 
To walke,to liue thus black:muſt,muſt, fie, 
He that can beare with muſt, he cannot due, 
Withthat he igh'd ſopaſsionately deepe, 
That the dull ayre even groand, at laſt he cries: 
Sinke ſhame in ſcas,ſinke deepe enough, lodigs, - 
For then I viewd his bodiefall and ſowſe 
Into the fomy maine, O then Ifaw 
That which methinks I ſee, it was the Duke, 
Whome ſtraight the nicer ſtomackt ſea 
Belchtvp:butthen,. | att, 
Mat, Then came Tin,butlas all was too late, 

For cyen ſtraight he ſunke. 

_ Pietyo, Such was the Dukes ſad fate, _ 

Cel. A better fortune to our Duke Mendozo, 
Ly (Cry all, Hendoxo: } Cornetsfloriſh, — 

Enter a guard, | 

- en, A guard,a guard, we full of hartie ceares, 
Forour good fathers loſle, 
For ſo we well may call him: 
Who did beſeech your loves, for our ſucceſsion, 


Cannot ſo ſoo veg his death, 


As leaue his woes yzeuengleſle : *woman of ſhame, *To Pmila; 


We baniſh thee for euerto the place, 
From whence this good man comes, | 
Nor permit ondeath ynto the bodie any ornament: 


But.baſe as was thy lifc,depart away. | 
F 23 Aur. 
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Aur. Vn 
Anr » V ly | PE, 
—_ and Gwerino hhabruaney the- Gel Yeh 2 
 Men.'Be gone my Lorde,addreſle to publique —_ 
The remedff borne vp by | 
Lraine of Fortune is wits - 1 
Away, our preſence ſhal be ſudden, haſte, 
- _ Alidepart ſaving Mendota, Malenale id Pietro, 
Mal, Now you egregious deuill,ha ye murthering 
bn, , how doſt duke? how doſt looke mow ti the 
aith, 
F Mem: How did you kill him? 
Aat: Slatted bis brains out , then lowlſt himin the bri- 
nic ſca,. 
' Men: Braind him and drownd him roo? 
& Mal: Otwas belt, ſure workes + - ++ + 
For he that ſtrikes a great man,let him ſtrike fates or el; ware, 
beele proove no man © ſhoutider not a buge felow, wunlefſe you 
anay be ſure to lay bim the kyunell, 
Men: A moſtſound brainc panac, . 
Ile makeyou both Emperours 
Mal: Makevs chriſtians, tnake vs chriſtians, 
Men: Ile hoiſt yee,yecſhallmount, © | 
Mal. To the gallows, ſayye* O 0 me, Preminm incer- 
rm pert certuw ſcelus. How ſtands the Progreſle ? 
Hen. Here, take my ring vnto the Ciradell, | 
Haucentrance to CMeriathe graue Dutches 
Of baniſht eAtoffore, Tellher wee loucher: - 
Omit no circumſtanceto grace our Perſon ( doo't) 
AHMad. Iſte make an excellent pangar: Duke Ra J 
ducaduc Duke. 1, Exit 
/ Men. TakeCMaywerthe with thee; for tis found, 
None cutts a Diamori butaDiamound, 
Hermit, thou att ainanfor me, my Conkeſſor, 
O thou ſcleedfj it, borne for my good, 


Mew, Away. 


Sure thou would makean exccllent-clderin a defomied 


church. 


_ churches .. + 
Come,we muſt be award, thounndLallone. 

Pierro' Tamylad Lwas orda 

": Men, Goeto then; thoumuſtknowe that Malewols i 52 
ſtrange villaine dangerous, very dangerous, youſee howe 
broade aſpeakes, a groſe+jawde rogue, Þ-would haue thee 
poifon him : heeslike akorne vponmy greattoe, | cannot 
gocfor him: heemuſtbe Koreduat 3 qua 404 wilt doo't, 
ha?; - 

Petro Anvt thin s IT Hh 

Men. H ydhingen my bing to the Citadel, 
Lis yes conſort with this Malenole,  - + 

herebeing at r,poiſon him, . . > 
It ſhalbe hs we der who yeeldes loue,or dics, 
Skud quicke, - 

Pretre Like light pra crawle, Je; but milchiefe flier. 
. © Emer Able Exit Pietro 

Mal.; Yourdijuelſhips ring haze no vertue , the buffe- 
captaine, the ſallo-wel cog zamon-faced zazacries | 
ſand out, muſt hauea ſbifcr wareany, or no paſlc into the 
caſtle of Comfort, 

Men. Commaund our fodaine Letter:not enter? ſhar, 
what place is there in Genoa, but thou ſhalt into my heart, 
into my very hicart : come, letsloue, we muſt loue,we two, 


ſoule and body. 
Hal, How did(t like the Hermite? A firange Here 


mite firrah. 
Men. A daugerous fellow, very penllous : : hemuſtdie. 
Mal. I, he muſt die. 
Atn. Thouſt kilhim: weare wife,we muſt be wie. 
Mat. And pronident. 
Men. Yea prouidentz beware an hypocrite. 

A Church man once corrupted,oh anojde 

A fellow that makes R eligion hue flawhing horſe, 

He breedes a plague : theu ſhalt poyſon ham. 


Mat, Ho, tis wondrous neceſſary: how? 


Men. 


= >— > CEC. Wife $4.2 


P—_— ——— © Ow rooms 


6L7LI 


- 
 - - # 
oy —— - ww © j 


wt tt - _ 


Mem. You both gocioyntly tothe Citadel], \-+ +. 3 ; F 


- There ſup,there poiſon him: and CIHarie, 


Becauſe = is our oppolite,ſhall beare | 
T be ſad ſuſpet,onwhich ſhedirs,or louesvs. | . + 
<4 1 rune, 1+ + 1 + Exitmals, | (vis 
- 'CMen: Wethat are great, our ſoleſeif good ſtillmoues 
T hey (hall die both, forthe deſerts craues more 
Than wecan recompence, their preſence ſtill 
Imbraides our fortunes with beholdingaeſle, atv 
Which weabhorre, like deede, notdoer: then conclude, 
They le not to cry out Ingratitude. -- 
One ſticke burnes tother, ſteele cuts ſteele alone: 
T good tru#l few: but O, tus beft truftnone. | 
PD. .-» _ » Exit CMendozo. 
SCENA.QYKARTA.: wh - 
Enter Malenole and Pietro ſtll d;{gni/ed,at ſenerall doores. 
Mal: How doe you ? how dooſt Duke? 
Pietro O lct thelaſt day fall, drop, drop inour curſſed 
Let heauen vndlafp it(clfe, vomit forth flames: + (heads! 
Mal: O doenotraue, donotturnePlayer, theres more 
of them, than can well live one by an other already. 


- What, art an Infidell till? 


Pietro 1am mazde, ſtruckein aſwowne with wonder, 
Iam commaunded to poiſon thee. | 

Mat: Tam commaunded to poylon thee, at ſupper, 

Pietro Atlupper? $27 a, 

Mat: In the Citadell. 

Pietro Inthe Citadel. 


Mat: Crofle capers, txickes? truth a heauen would dif- 
charge vs as boyes do elder gunnes, one pellet to ſtrike out 
another : of what faith art now? gar 36 

Pietro Alis damnation, wickednes extreame,there is no 
faith in man. | CLE 

Mev. In none but yſurers and brokers, they deceiuens 
man, men take ym for blood-ſuckers,and ſo they are :now 
God dcliuer me from my fricndes, 


Retro 


Iledeliuver my.dfe-: O, cut-thiBate friend the ranc- 
keſt villany; marke this Mendeze, amarke hint for a villaitie: 


but hcauen wilt ſenda plague ypon himfora rogne, 
"2 Warts FinibrondieinkdtF Dock R's 
Mal. World? T'is the egio .the grea- 
| reſt hop ofthe Diuell;thorvelſ priſory ofitiem out of the 
which none pafſe without paying their deareſt breach for a 
fee,theres nothing perfe@ iÞ it, but extreamecxtreame ca- 
lamitie, ſuch as comes yonder. | 


SCENA..QVINTA. 


Fnter Aurelia , two Holberts before, ani twoafrer, 
ſupported by Celſo and Fertard, Aurelia 
1m baſe monruing attire. 
Aur, Tobaniſhment, led onto baniſhmenr,  - 
Pretre Lady, the bleſſedneſſe af repentance to you. 
Au. Why,why,1T can defirenothing butdeath, nor de- 
ſcraeany thing but hell. * : 
Ifheauen ſhould give ſufficiencicof grace 
To deere my ſoule, it would make heaven graceleſſe: 
My finnes would make the ſtocke of mercy poore, 
Ohthey would try heauens goodnes tofeclaime chem 
Tudgement is wſt yetfromchat vaſt villaine: | 
Bur ſure he ſhall not miſſeſad puniſhment, - 


For he ſhall rule on to my Cell of ſhame. 
Pietra My Cell tis Lady; whereinſtcede of Maskes, of 


Mufique, Tilts, Tournies,and ſuch Courtlike ſhewes, | ; 
T he hollow murmare of the checkleſſe windes | 
Shall proane agaioe, whilſt the vnquiet (ca -* 
Shakes the whole rocke with foamy battery: | 
There Viſherleſſe the ayre comes in and out, ; 
Thereumy yault will force your cyes to weepe, } 
Whilſt youbehold true deſolation: * ; 
| Arocky barenneſſe ſhallpaine your eyes, 

- the G Where | 


-—» 
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Wherealla at oniceone whathet awherd he Mende] Bam 2D 
Wich browesthe roofe both walkes with both his haridei, 

Aur. Itis to Foy my» muprogl IS 
O inwhatorbeſoctethy ſouleis throand, OE)! 
Behold meworthilymoſtmiſctable=* + + ++ 
Oct theanguiſhof my conrriteſpirite, 4 ITS C644 > RE 
Intreateſomereconahiation: -* 24s Hulk 
' Ifnot, Oy! triomphio'mywoſtgricfe,/ © 2 | 
In, O op! wromphiimpſ rk, TER RITITE. INS TE 


4 


- Pietro Belize your Lord notlou'd you;was vakinde, | 
Axar. © heaven, : k Fe\gio 1] 
As the ſoule lou'd the body,ſo Jou'd hee, & 
T was death to himto partmy preſebre, | 
Heauzntoſcemepleated:: ++ » 
YetI like t6 awretch givenoretohell, 
Brakeall theſacredrites of marriage, 
To clippe a baſe vngentle faithles villaine: 
O God, aver yP2gen reprobate!- 
What ſhould 1 fay, vngratchull throwes me out; '' 
For whom T loſt ſoule, ody,famme, and honor: 
But tis moſt fit : why ſhould a betterfate 
Attend on any, who forlake chaſteſheetes, 
Flic the imbrace of a devoted hart, 
Toynd by a ſolemnevow fore God ang man, ' - 
To taſte the brackiſh bloud of begſily I: ft 1eeeely 
In an adulterous touch? Oh rauenous immodeſty, 
Infatiate impudence of appetite; -- 
Looks, beete':' your end, | ferauinkedibes/ap in duft, 
What fonne in g00d, euenſo much loue mn tuft: 
loytothy oboſh;ſiveete Lord patdon tome; - © 
Cel, Tt isthe Dukes pleaſure thisnight you reſt in-coure. 
Aur. Soulelurke in ſhades;run ſhameftom brightſome 
In night, the blind man miſſeth not big etes. © exit Aus, ($kies, 
Mal Do not weep kind cuekold.take eamfort man, thy 
betters have been® Beccos : jo Agamening) Emperour'ofall 
the merry Greckes; that rickled alt the true Troyans, was a 


Cornuto, 


Nay tas fatty. - BOT TEL 30 TAN EETS 
Ma: Faith Fernald; Fetmara Ce 


nar w- wile. 


follow a So thee, bee and live y thang his younte,than 

by ſervileflattery. .- / :,',, | A 
Peet: (C96 ek Tg eu tice pd ” 
Ala: Great ſlaves feartbetter th Py We natis- 

rally for a coale-basxt, though the common vſher of prin- 

ces preſence fortuneha blindely al Them better place, T 

am vow'd to be thy affliftion.. ; -. ;.;- 

'  Piexre Pratheebe , I lovemuck: unkery, and bethou | 


ſonne to me. 
| Encer Bilo(a.. 
CAlal: Becauſe youarcan viurping Duke, —— x 
Your Lordſhip's wellreturnd for Florexce. . _. To Biboſa 
Bil: Well returnd, Ipraiſemy horſe . -- . + 
at: What newes fromthe'Floremtines? 
Bit: 1 will concealethe great Dukes pleaſure, one'y this 
was his charge, hig pleaſures, that his daughter die, Duke 
Pietro be baniſhed for banz(hing his bloudes diſhonorand 
that Duke Atoffontbe. reagcepted's thisisall, but I heare | 
Duke Fietrois dead. : F 
Mal, Land MendoeriaDulcewhat wil youd doe? ; 
. Bil: Is Mendozo ſtrongel2:;;+. © 
CMatt Yetheis.. - © Þ TOES dP Þ C4 8&0 | 
Bis; Then yet Ilehold with hims.. 
Mat: :Butif that Hhoffont ſhoukdrumeirtagaine? | 
. Biliga, Whythen Þ wonldcurne ſtrait g 
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"- Fortune, be a vngs ſtuicken; - 


| Thadrather ſtand with wrot - thenfall withered! 


* Mad. Your o 


rd(bj Gents? youry _ bin 
ou acloth for you TO parent oy 
Cn afcllow Lars yoke 


= this I Runes MMexims. 
(fatter the grcateſt ;andoppreſle :') awhorfon 
fleſh fly, he ill go wes vpon theleahe gauld! backs,” 

Pit. Why 4ufd het falute him# ae 

Mal. Faith as baides' ts Church, for 
come, be not con d *+lartbut-m dane 
Dukedome,think this : this carth we rs p 
gotha wherein all chinges that line"muſt rotte ': tis bur the. | 
draught wherein the heauenly bodies diſtharge theircor» 
ruption , the verie muckhill 6n which the ſablunarie otbes” 
caſt their excrements ? manis the ſlime of this dongue-pit, 
and Princes are the gonertours of theſe men : for, for our 
ſoules;they arc asfree xs Emperoures,all of one peece;there 
| but apaire of ſheeres betwixt an Emperovr andthe 


fonneofa bagpiper: only the dying,dreſling,prefling,glof 
ſing makes the GE: ffcrence: WH art choulie to loſe? 


 Anaylorsoffice to keepe men in bonds, 


Whilſt toyle and treaſon, all lifes good confound, 
Pietro, I heererenounce for euer Regentie, 
O Altofron, 1 wrong theeto ſupplantthy right: 
To trip thy hecles vp witha dweliſh flight. | (abiure, - 
For which I now from Throgne __ ehrowne,world tricks 
For wengance that camer ſlow, yer it /owre, <5 
OI _ chang” for hecefoethe dread power, 
Intrue contrribra{dbeitbeience, ? | jotrd 
My breath toſolitaric holines;  - . 
My lips to prayet,and inybreſbearr hall be, » 
— Altefromt to regenty- 
hy vowes arc heard,and we actepthy TY 
Emer Fernez.e and Celſo; © " ontipjeth banſetfe 
Altofram Ferneze,Celfo,Vittre, - - 
Baniſh amazemenit:come, wefoure tut hand Full hodke 


Pietro 


 Vponyour ſpirits; wonder not nſe 
2 = rye: can es, IY 


for adion; Iledered:- . - 
M, —_— pore fegre ſulpet; _ _ _ 
Lets cloaſeto counſel. Jeaue the reft to fate, 


Matwre diſcretion « the tife of fate. 


wg 4 
Enter Malewole and Maquarelle,at ſencrall | 


deores oppoſite, fin 
Mal, The Dutchman for a ra] 


The Dane for nlockes: 
—- The "$5 wind, artery wr 
ny The Frenchmanfor the ( m | 

O thou art a bleſſed creature, had I a modeſt wo- 
man to DN ,1 wauld put her to thy cultodic, forno 
. reaſonable creature would euer ſuſpeRt Ther to bc in thy 
company:ha,thou art amelodious Maqwarele,thou pifture 


Scend prune. 


of a woman and ſubſtance of a beaſt, and how doſi thou | 


think achis ransformation of Rate now? 

Verie vetie well , for-we women alwaies note, 
the ing of the on, istherifing of the other: ſome muſt 
be fat, ſome muſt be leane, fome muſt be fooles, and ſome 

nildbeLordn: ROI Chon 
"oy - = wow 
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» : p 'F 6. as 
af ” © ore: ; vil 
b334 , 


 whenthe ligne isin Piſces; afiſhwongers wife is verie ſo- 


beggars, ' ſome muſt 


_ En fr TE 


ſowe muſt be Bol 
6xample, haut rwo 5 ts 
one calle Watch pw 
ſomtirnes | 
_ Watch, = 
ck =, 


and what K of the Dukes Matia , "will 
wor; tothe ws le the come, thinkſt?., , **_.. 
Mag. Let mieſce wheres thefigne | pow? ha ye £xe aca 
lender, wheres theſipne traw;yau? | 
* Mal Sign: ?why, igthere fly moment in the... 
Maq, O belecue me a molt ſecret power , 16s yee 
a Ca/dean,or an Aſjrian, I am (ure t'wasa molt (weete Tew 
rovid me,courtany woman in thetight ſigne, you-ſhal not 
mille, but you wuſt rake het inche right veinethen: As 


tiable: in Cancer, apreciſians wite is verie flexiblezin Ca- 
pricorne, a Marchantswife hardly holdesout': in, 
a Lawyers wifeis very :traQable, eſpecially, if berhus 


be at the: tearnie : onely , inScorpio (is; verie'danf; 
medling, Ln Era van} owl. nie Ichi 


Enter Ciptaine, Y 
" Met. T, T thinks thoſe arethebeſt fie 


"SU rlkeaLady 


in: by yourfauor figneur «Emuſtdſcourſewbhe Lady 
| Maria, "Altoftongs utchesl mult criter for the Duke, ; / 


(ap- Shce hecreſhall gut yon entervetn,L receauedche. 


| furl c of this Chldepth the good Abdfione zand. 


_ pt, tiLJ amotooxdc. : 
har. Oheauen that a:chjiſtian ſhould be 
fond lan, Copulſmenalgarce) 1 ovehes ; 


« Captaine. 


"* < »* " (2dd 


, Pong ad Tot wh; wm 7 


©" "Beit Copraine. 
E=Y 4nd what hope haſt thou of this Dutches 


"Twiltg oe bard, ſhe was a cou'd creatyre.eue 
hichaſla munkies fool $, RT Tron The 
envy. 


dthe vilde tric 


AS Fog hm me., - 
Et faſhions yy 


a Ladies favour oncein a 


Mal. 'N 5PM thename -ofininodifly how many mai- 
den-heads haſt thou brought to the block? © 
han 'Let me ſee: hides Gne vs our r mildeedes, 


eDutches, | 


'SCENA SECVNDA. 
..-* Enter Meriaand Captaine.. . 
Mal. God bleſſethee Lady, pw 
CHar: out of thy company: . 
 Ma/,, Wehavebrought thee tender of a bakers 
, Mar: Thope have onealready... - | 
* Meg Nay, by C Bondi madamyas 4 hee nerea 
Infuris abaniſhthiusband, hees in an other world novw, 
_ Lady,l hauc heardofaſeRthat iaintained,when 
*kNC 
- another man: for then her husband was as dead, much 
-more whenhe is baniſhed, ' 
. Mar. Nnhoneſtcreature: 


. Mag. Piſb, honeſty is butan arttoſceme o' : pray yee 
| "hots honeſty? y whats conſtancie? but fables fained; odde. 


old fools chat deuiſde by ielous fooles,to wrong our liberty. 
_ Mat.: Mulhhe that loues theeis a Duke, Mendozohe ak 
maintaine thee Wor, Jaue ithe ardently ,: defend thee 


powerfully, - white har fp, and keepe thee in 
- diſpight 


-— a - - . 
pe IEF, 2 + %AC 
. w> 
% PS . 
C < Fa 
- 
— E 


nd was aſteepe,the wifernight lawfully entertaine | 
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” We,” 


deſpight of Roſciclere,of Donzell del] Pheber theres jewels ,if 
thou wilt.ſo,if not;{ . RENTS Tong tt - ; -:N % | 
Mar: Captaine,for Gods love faue poore wretchedaelle, 
From tyranny of luſtfull infolencer- * 7 
Inforce mein the deepeſt dungeon dwell 
Rathertchen heere, heere round aboutis hell. -- 
O my dearſt Atrofront where cre thou bteath, 
Letmy foule {inke into the ſhades beneath: | + 
Before I tame thine honour, tis thou haſt,” 3 
And long as I can die; wilt lve chaſte, ”- - ' * **< - 
Mal.” Gainſt him that can enforcehow vainejs ſtrife? 
Mar, She that can be enforc'd haznerea knife, = 
She that throwgh force her lanbes with tuft enroules, 
Wants Cleopatraes «fþes and Portiaes coales. 
God amend you, wy Exit with Captaine. 


' Mal: Now the feareof the Divellfor ever go withthee. 


Magquerelte,[tel/ thee T haite found an honeſt woman, faith 


' Tperceiue when allis done} theteis of women as of all o- 


ther things : ſame good;molt bad;ſome ſaintes,. ſowe fin- 
nets: for as now adaics no Coutrtier but hazhismiſtris, no + 
Captaine buthaz his' cockatrice, no Cuckold but'hax his © 
homes,and no foote buthazhis fether:even ſo no woman 
but haz her weakneſſe and feather too; no fex but haz tis: 
T can hunt the letter no furder : OGod how loathſome 
thisroymg isto me, that a' Duke ſhould be fore dtofoole 


ir: well, STufor@plena fant owmia, better play the foole Lord, 


then bethe foole Lord; now,wheres your ſhghnes Madam 


garelle? , 


- 


Haq, Why, are yee ignorant that tis ſed; a ſquemiſh 
affeted nicenes is naturall to women', andtlizt the excuſe 
of their yee!ding, is onelyforſooth the difficult obtaining, 
you mult puther too't,women are flaxe, and will fire in a 
moment, | ES 
Mal, Why was theflax putinto thy mouth,and yetthou? 


thouſert fire?thou enflame her, | | 
— Mag, Mary, butlle tell yee now, you were too hot 
| ' Mat, 


Gothouthe TIS" pany the Duke turne 
thee out of thine office, w SOSA ethopend | 


ratfuch avant 
'Now amy wi thitke] in my diſcre- 


E denote her ih right figne ,;th2 cbloodya 
tot inthetruevcine,fure, Þ3 


G © SCENA ERTIA, 
Enter Prepa = rights, Cello 


Equato, ea, 


Med. Wick Duke Picere,wi 
Men. ke hepa Pall”. 1: 
CHMalk De e l&s (13,931 
4 Men. Dot exccllent,he will aovb IS 
P in ſccxecy;cameliciber,comehether. . gale 
.", Mal. Thauhaſt acertaine ſtrong viluoug ata 
thee,my nature cannotinidure... ag): 
Mex. Sent mandnbtraas ſeri wh ps 
'.. -MaorGoldgfroſte.heis tC, te: 
x: 1:ddewnp Thico ſhees butilead is refol olute,ſh "3. 
Black deede onely excl through blck ood fe fp wy 
S7 Pew, per ſceler [ewper ſeeleribus ener, 
Men. Whatarta ſcholler2 art a polcii? axe thou gre 


an arrand knaue. 
—— man, 


ut 


+: Atab. WhediTba beteninan.rnden 


look ye, herp'sabox,wbonrwoul 
a box, whichopened,and thef 


TOW W 


hourcs hace inept oa F 
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. Who Cdtbads that cot rae nr; 
frnes wa he thats great go this ane, yo ory _ 


Celk- MybonoredLord... OA; 64 ji 
- "Men, Theo [ail hatplin tongues r 


Vaco the Pallice Nickeoofame matey, 


- Cot k Mn Lorde,: - denofhn 

Mem. W y oaths” ko #6 icke 
As fone __ x Genoa Dukes, - 
Tocomeouto Elizumforſooth, + nat * 
LedinbyUMte ereury to gratulate 


Onrtabpy fortune, foncſuch wy ihing;..anebare fer 
ricke, g0odforl. adies, ſome Ale w or othicr, ave 


fot be ofour: 
t,t burforfalhion hes 


Dothou prepar' 
 Feareriot, irthal be grac'd man, « {halltake. 
Cel: All feruice, - _ 
"lem: Alanis; ovehind hal et bertoſe 10 thee: 
Nowsn nwefalli:c. - w_m 
val, 


: i 
—x » 4 
- = FR. x os 

< 5 


wake, thouſhalcha ſome . (SF 5 


vpand 


net poppe andthe 
ofthe iuſt ſtands for me'>uhenogu 
For ne dſeftron chance can cuer- 
That leaxeth work but a God abone hes Fn 
agents 
me rom ad Emilia,” - 


veaptaine 
(ooo 


Pre. And Hm a «panenpbge the knave, why 
doſt not ſtrike him? 

Bit: Lethimplay theknaue a Gods nnds, thinkſt thou 
Thauc no more wit then to ſhike'a great fellow ghemuſike,” 


more lights,reveling,ſcaffolds:do' you heare'?" ler'there be 
_ Othesenow ready ac the doore,ſweare ont the divel himſelf. 
| Eetsleauethe Ladics, and goeſee if the Lords verGdy for 
them. . Andby —_— the - 

Mag. tmytroth Beauties, you not 
you intothe indy wot Deane hy tots >} 
| ſhian:looke ye,you mult be all felr,fealtarid feather; a fealt 


vponyour head: lookeye ; theſe tifing thins$are-iuſtly out 
of requeſt now: ; anduoeyee ate ers.” 


bands,yourmuſt ek rin : there is ſuch 
a deale a pinging« the fineceanefall is | 
woorth all : andagem Ye ſhould charter take #4 Ti i 


the afterngone, 
to recouet hus 
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”» — afro 
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on, his dloat exin ty Fon} 
IS. Ar agers g mnydogyct 
ritic la , HeErs as roger 
indeede 3 finca nanm 


pairevfwaiptles: 


Rand handfotndy far be fe, : leak he 
there. wm ARS: " / Les 
SER bs 4.534 
Joec toBrhols;) wo es _ +,Fersc 
ard, = ir with bg bes, 3 
om 


the C, taite le, Bros ets 2. 
 Clofeth Swab rh Wore? jab bueky: JIU 11 1! 


vey fit, 7 
rites, - co 


' : h "2 F7 * _ | 
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' L335if 
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| toour hodfed 
&. ING wot x. 
Eris + [67 te "7 
ike | 


| er 7:\es 
T, 3 Ss 


" Ar: Wharwe 
Une ets | 
———— 

_—_ 


whe ov adage 
ag tyrants peace 
catull, O 


Reudlland d 
Die hkea Bride, Þ 
Emer | 


nate core, lo! 
Bets. Peace, | 63x} -o7 $21909 $354; 140 roi dh HAY agg 
Anr. rininioproyatadabndehbedhdt-> 

bt Emer TUcreltrt 7 3-1 
- XMler. Cillemas? Pp 


EE neuen 


And makethis preſet their cram; 


Cornet: The ſongre the Corneii which piajhig 

Emer Malevole, Pictro, Femeze, and Ct 
with wreathes, pif 

5 vmiler thier roabes, © 


Cllen. Cel uſo,comrt Fetia for our loue Lady be 
gra Hows, yer gener, SEED © 
| 7 ark ane” Me vie 6 

Koleuole taks 2/7 es more loue tengo 
bee " With) you Iledaric: it a$ify 


PUNCe. Mar. Why then youdanetpith dead - 


| de 0.4 


| oF But come Sir,'was Fe banat 
li Death gines eteritie «glorioxs by 
\$ ; 'O pi ag nag; 
Wi. Mat: They die in feare who hue inavidlanis. 
" 
| 


j Men, Ye belecue pn him. 
{F euro takes | gray Madam with ee 7 | 


Wouldſt chen be pombe. POO 


pd: n&de not with 5 


. <vr. O,yer forbeare my "REL" fy fy 


Came donnlewdens Crone from Grow fe, Fs 


Hs 4 
aj, yay thatkinde of 


eg, Onkirn 25 ſtale 25 bd Anchoues perfumde 


ierkin- : promiſe'of matriniony by'd yoong Gallant , to, ; 
am vo Lady into a footes Beerabie 3 
woman,and RE cat her off' {+ --vownf 

2 Courtier, as jelofiet&64 td 

wiſdome to an Aides podctooT Oh, ora emp 

to one of theſe {nt 


. 


leeuchim not, its.” ? 
Mal. Ln np A paſſion 
ToMaia, ; 


hn 
| 
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py To Aurelia, 


Pietro, Pere nnr change avis, 


Mar. 


. 
ow 


Bitch 
Ge. 
28 44 | Þ 


+ +. 


oo 


SY Oren Im 


17479 


\ 
- 
- 4 , ., v9 
i = my L ts r 4 o 
* d . x ? .® *% . 
- - . . ft 
oy + 5 het ns by 


